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T the brow of a hill, &c. Page 8 


Alexis, a pretty young ſwain , 12 


As Chloris, full of harmleſs thought | 20 
Aſſiſt me, all ye tuneful Nine 25 
Alexis, a ſnepherd, young, conſtant and kind 54 
As Chloe ſat ſhelter'd and breath'd the cool air 56 
As ſoon hope for peace 'twixt the hawk, &. 96 
Ac ietting day and riſing morn 104 


As muſing I rang'd in the meads all alone 112 


As bly the as the linnet ſings in the green wood 119 


A dawn of hope my foul revives | 132 
All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd 157 
A monarch in my ruſtic bow'r _. 170 
As Jamie gay gang'd blithe his way, —_ 
A courting I went to my love 838 
Aſk me not how calmly I * ) +409 
Artiſt, who underneath my table 205 
Aſſiſt me ev'ry tuneful bard 217 
Attend, ye nymphs, while I 5 8 , 0 
A taylor there was, and he liv'd in a garret 236 
A twain of love deſpairing 244 
At St. Oſythe, by the mill 250 
Aſk if yon damaſk roſe is ſweet 255 
Ah! my fickle jenny 259 


As tinkering Tom the ſlreets his trade did ery 261 


As porter Will along St. Paul's did move 262 | 


| 3 

By dimpled brook, and fountain brim 12 
Ye ſtill, O ye winds, and attentive ye ſwains 13 
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1 E KX. 
Bleſt as the immortal Gods is he 14 


Behold the ſweet flowers around 45 
Blow, ye bleak winds, around my head 46 


Blythe Jockey young and gay 122 
By the gaily circling glaſs 180 
Blow on ye winds, deſcend ſoft rains 212 
Blab not what you ought to ſmother 242 
Buſy, curious, thirſty fly | 250 
Beat on, proud billows, Boreas blow 266 
; | * E. q 
Chloe be wiſe, no more perplex me 19 
Come live with me and be my love 60 


Come, neighbours, now we've made our hay 79 


Conſider, dear daughter, what tis to be rich 89 


Chloe, by that borrow'd kiſs 93 | 
Curs'd be the wretch that's bought and fold 111 
Cruel creature can you leave me 115 
Ceaſe Damon to purſue me 118 
Come Chloris leave thy wandering ſheep 119 
Cleora ſat beneath a ſhade 187 
Come Roger and Nell, come Simkin and Bell 255 
Collin one day in * 275 
Did ever ſwain a nymph adore 19 
Deareſt Kitty! kind and fair! | 62 
Dejected as true converts die 80 
Dear Chloe attend | 99 
Domeſtic bird, whom wintry blaſts 108 
Dear Chloe whilſt thus beyond meaſure 125 
Deſpairing beſide a clear ſtream 130 
Did you ſee e'er a ſhepherd ye nymphs, &c. 181 
Declare my pretty maid 189 


Dear Sally thy charms have undone me 212 
WO Dear 


"TY v 


Dear Collin prevent my warm bluſhes 213 
Dear madam when ladies are willing 213 
Enrag'd with Delia's coy diſdain 145 
F. 9 
Forgive, ye fair, nor take it wrong 9 
Fair, foft, and gay, and young 31 
From ſweet bewitching trieks of love 36 
Fair Kitty, beautiful and young 139 
For many unſucceſsful years 146 
From morn to night, from day to day 151 
From all her fair loquacious kind 153 
Fill me a bowl, a mighty bowl 193 


From the court to the cattage convey me &c. 204 
Farewel, my Paſtora, no longer your ſwain 210 
Fly ſwiftly, ye minutes, till Camus receive 246 


Go, roſe, my Chloe's boſom grace 12 
Go, happy flower, to her hand 51 
Go, deluſive dreams, go quit me 55 
Good Damon, if you. will you may 101 
Go, happy paper, gently fleal _ L92 
Good mother, if yau 1 1 yon may 239 
Had Neptune when firſt he took charge of & c. 3 
Have you not ſeen the morning ſun. 1: "1p 
How blythe was IL each morn to ſee 30 

_ Happy the man whoſe wiſn and care 50 
How happy is the maid . 73 
How. few amongſt the thouſand pairs 75 
Haſte, haſte, Phillis, haſte, tis _ firſt of &c. 77 
Tear me, ye nymphs, and ev'ry ſwain 82 
Hear n , m_—_ ry How 


vi 


If ever, oh! Hymen, I add to thy tribe 
I with and long for that which I 
ymen, you grant me a wife 
If beauty's power ſo potent be 

PH ſing of my lover all night and all day 
If all the world and love were young 
If truth can fix thy wav'ring heart 
In vain dear Chloe you ſu 
In all the ſex ſome 
Is there a charm ye pow'rs above 
In vain the fleeting clouds we chide 
In vain I try my ev'ry 
If I live to grow old, as J find I gr 
I larely ſaw what now I fin 
TI am a young virgin that oft has been told 
I did but look and love a while 
J ſeek not at once in a female to find 
If love's a ſweet paſſion why does it torme 


If ever, oh 


. 
How much, egregious Moore, are we 
Happy the man, whom heav'n ordains 
How pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes 
Had I but the win 
How hap 
How gid 


y's the lover whoſe cares are &c. 

is youth, yet above all advice 

Hark, the horn calls -awa ! 

Hark, hark, o'er the plains how the merry &c. 

Hark I I hear the mother's cries 

How bleſs'd are beggars laſſes 

Happy's the love which meets return 

Has the arrow of Cupid ne'er lod 

How hard is the fate of all womankind 

How bleſt has my time been, what days &c. 
| I n 


ow down 


215 


nt 230 
Jove 


IN El. 


Jove when he ſaw my Fanny's face 2234 
I us'dI remember it * | 258 
Kind god of ſleep, luer it muſt be 156 
Long, long I deſpair'd ayoung ſhepherd to find 10 
Love's a gentle gen'rous paſion 38 
Long by an idle paſſion toſt =_ 
Love's a dream of mighty treaſure 87 
Love's an idle childiſh paſhon 103 
Love, thou bane of ſoft content 162 


Leave neighbours your work and to ſport &c. 171 
Let me wander not unſeen 5 : 


M. | 
More bright the ſun began to dawn 8 
Miſtaken fair, lay Sherlock by 1 
My Florio, wildeſt of his ſex 26 
My time, O ye muſes, was happily ſpent 38 
My banks they are furniſh'd with bees 68 
My love was once a bonny lad '1T 
Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn 149 
My paſſion is as muſtard ſtrong 153 
My Kitty cries, were Damon wiſe 222 
My Patie is a lover gay | 245 
My ſong, firs, excuſe * 
No more of my Harriot of Polly no more 27 
Not the liquid brightneſs of thoſe eyes 18 
No ſhepherd was like Strephon gay 116 
No glory I covet, no riches I want 129 
Not angel dwells above 123 
Near Goſport's pleaſant town 83 
Nature for defence affords 193 


viii R 


Near the ſide of a pong, at the foot of a hill 
1 


Of all my experience how vaſt the amount 
O bow bliſsful tis to languiſh 

O wouldſt thou know what facred charms 
Oh, I'll have a huſband, ay, marry 


On ev'ry hill, in every grave 


Once more I'll tune the vocal ſhell 
One evening as Lay 
Of Anna's charms let others tell 
Oh!] ſay, what is that thing call'd light 
Oh, true content! ſecure from harms 
Oh how could 1 venture to love one like thee 
One kind kiſs before we part 
O ſay ! muſt I ſigh and pine my love 
One Summer's eve, as Strephon rov'd 
Of verdure ſtript, the ruſſet plain 

5 


Preach not to me your muſty rules 
Paſtora's come, wich myrtle crown'd 
ag R. | 
Rous'd Europe naw is up in arms 


Sick of the town at once I flew 

Soft pleaſing pains unknown before 
Sweet are the cbarms of her I love 
Soft invader of my ſoul 

Stella and Flavia ev'ry hour 

Silvia, wilt thou waſte thy prime 
Strephon, when you ſee me fl 
Strephon, why that cloudy forehead 


Since wedlock's in vogue and ſtale virgins Kc. 


Smile, ſmile, Pritannia ſmile 


r 1 1 _ = 1 OE: 8 


1 ix 


See, ſhe wakes! Sabina wakes . 121 
Says Damon to Phillis ſuppoſe my fond eyes 170 
Spring renewing, all things ga 184 
See I languiſh, ſee I faint . 208 
Stern winter hath left us, the trees are in bloom 224 
Shall girls, whoſe only claim to worth 232 
Sons of Bacchus let's be gay 243 
Sweet day ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright 254 
Sooner than I'll my love forego 261 
See, from the eaſt, the _ ſun 269 
The blooming damſel, whoſe defence r 
The ſun in virgin luſtre ſnone 4 
Tell me laſſes have you ſeen 6 
The laſs of Pattie's mill 16 


To take in good part the ſqueeze of the hand 23 
The fool that is wealthy is (ure of a bride 25 
Thy fatal ſhafts unerring move 32 
The ſilver rain, the pearly dew 33 
To heave her white boſom, & roll her black eye 34 
The laſs that would know how to manage &c. 47 
Tho” Baucis and I are both ancient and poor 48 


"Tis bumpers lull all cares to teſt 63 
Too long a giddy ms | 64 
"Twas in the pleaſant month of May 7% 
The pride of ev'ry grove I choſe | 85 
Tell me, my Delia, tell me why 87 
Tho? cruel you ſeem to my pain 9 
The lawland lads think they are fine 10 

The lawland maids gang trig and fine 100 
Twa bonny lads were Sawney and Jockey 109 
The ſhepherd Adonis 123 


Too plain dear youth theſe tell tale eyes - 35 


* ' . ö 
8 — — —— — os 


*X X. 


The wanton God that pierces hearts 
There was a time that I foreſwore 
_ *Twas when the ſeas were roaring 
Tis true my Celia thou art fair 
The ſun was ſleeping in the main 
Tho Chloe's out of faſhion 
The man who beſt can danger dare 
Tis now, ſince I {at down before 
The new flown birds the ſhepherds fing 
That Jenny's my friend, my delight, and &c. 
The nymphs all labour day and night l 
To dear Amarylis young Strephon had long 
The hounds are all out and the morning &c. 
Twas on a river's verdant fide 
The blytheſt bird that ſings in May 
The ſweet roſy morning peeps over the hills 
[Tis wine makes us love and love makes &c. 
The women all tell me I'm falſe to my laſs 
To hug yourſelf in perfect eaſe | 
Thou riſing ſun, whoſe gladſome ray 
Jo keep my gentle Jeſt | 
1 
Vain is ev'ry fond endeavour 
Upon a ſummer's ev*ning clear 
Vulcan contrive me * cup 


Why will yon my paſitan reprove 
Well met, pretty nymph, ſays a Jolly. &c. 


232 


21 
29 


When Phœbus the tops of the hills does adorn? 32 


Whilſt I gaze on Chloe trembling 
Well met, Dorinda, why ſo gay 
When here, Lucinda, firſt we came 
Waft me ſome {oft and cooling breeze 


33 


IN Y 
Welcome, welcome, brother debtor _ 
What beauteous ſcenes enchant my fight ? 
Why heaves my fond boſom, ah! what, &c. 
When the nymphs were contending for, &c, 
With Phoebus I often aroſe 
When Fanny blooming fair 
When Delia oa the plain appears 
Whene'er I meet my Celia's eyes 


| When firit by fond Damon Flavella was ſeen 


When yonder cooing doves retire 
Who'll buy a heart Myrtilla cries 
While others ſtrip the new fall'n ſnows 
Wou'd you taſte the noon-tide air 
When icicles hang on the wall 

When daiſies py'd, and violets blue 


What tho” they call me country laſs 


While others on exalted wing 


When the trees are all bare,nota leafto be ſeen 1 79 


What care I for affairs of ſtate 

Whilſt youth and beauty join to pleaſe 
When Britain firſt at heaven's command 
When love and youth cannot make way 


J Whilſt on thy dear boſom lying 


When Damon firſt my eyes beheld 

Where is pleaſure tell me where 

Whilſt I with many a pleaſing kiſs 

When ſtrong perfumes and noiſome ſcents 
When Sol was at reſt 

When fond you Damon's charms recite 
When will war and tumult ceaſe 


We all to conquering beauty bow 


Will the linnet fly the ſnare 
While beaus to pleaſe the ladies write 


140 


178 


ag. * 


194 
211 


216 
| 18 


198 
190 
191 
200 


201 


227 
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241 
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Ve ſwains that are courting a maid 
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1 ; IX. 


Were kings and their people permitted to ſee 
Was Nancy but a rural maid . 
What beauties does Flora diſcloſe? 

With tuneful pipe, and merry glee 


. 85 
Young Jockey, who teaz'd me a twelve, &c. 
25 you love, and twenty more | 
You ſay at your feet that I wept in diſpair 
Young Collin _— my heart to gain 
Yes, Damon, yes, I can approve 
Young Daphne brighteſt creature 


j 


You may ſay what you will, but Belinda's &c. 


Young I am, and yet unſkill'd 

Ye nymphs, who to the throne of love 

Ve winds to whom Collin complains 

Ye mortals whom fancies and troubles, &c. 
Ye medley of mortals that make up this, &c. 
Ye ſhepherds ſo chearful and gay 

Ye ancient patriarchs of the wood 

Young Collin was the bonnieſt ſwain 

Ye nymphs who know the pleaſing ſmart 
Yes, I'm in love, I feel it now 


= 


Zephyrs ſpread your purple pinions 


264 
271 
272 
274 


22 
49 


T H E 1 
„ POLITE SONGSTER. 


_ 


&c. 22 3 5 
49 SONG 1. The Force of Innocence. 
53 i1E blooming damſel, whoſe defence 
86 Is adamantine innocence, 


Requires no guardian to attend 

er ſteps, for modeſty's her friend: 

Tho' her fair arms are weak to wield 

The glitt' ring ſpear, and maſſy ſhield: - 
et ſafe from force and fraud combin'd, 

She is an Amazon in mind. 


ith this artillery ſhe goes, 
ot only mongſt the harmleſs beaux: 
ut even unhurt and undiſmay'd, 
iews the long ſword and fierce cockade. 
Tho' all a ſyren as ſhe talks, 
And all a goddeſs as ſhe walks, 
et decency each action guides, 

And wiſdom o'er her tongue preſides. | 
lace her in Ruſſia's ſhowery plains, EO” 
here a perpetual winter reigns, | 

he elements may rave and range, 
et her fix'd mind will never change. 
Place her, Ambition, in thy tow'rs, 
ongſt the more dang'rous golden ſhow'rs, 
T H EF'en there ſhe'd ſpurn the venal tribe, 
Nd fold her arms * 2 the bribe. 


„ 
&c. 166 


Leave 


Not the leaſt of a clown, nor too much of a beau. 


1 
Leave her deſenceleſs and alone, 
A pris ner in the torrid zone, 
The ſunſhine there might vainly vie 
With the bright luſtre of her eye; 
But Phœbus ſelf, with all his fire, 
Cou'd ne'er one unchaſte thought inſpire. 
But virtue's path ſhe'd fill purſue, 
And ſtill, my fair, wou'd copy you. 


SONG 2. The Maiden's Choice. 


F ever, oh ! Hymen, I add to thy tribe, 
Let ſuch be my partner my muſe ſhall deſcribe, 
Not in party too high, nor in ſtature too low, 


Be his perſon geuteel, and engaging his air, = 
His temper ſtill yielding, his ſoul too fincere, Ar 
But a dupe to his paſſion gainſt eaſon to move, My. 
But kind to the {ſweeteſt in the paſſion of love. By 


Let honour, commendable pride in the ſex, In 
His actions direct, and his principles fix; WI 
No groundleis ſuſpicion muſt he ever ſurmiſe, To 


Nox jealouſly read every look in my eyes. 
If ſuch a bleſt youth ſhould approve of my charms, 
And no thought of intereſt his boſom alarms; 


Then in wedlock I'll join with a mutual defire, M Mice 

And prudence ſhall cheriſh the wavering fire. Wh 

Thus time ſhall glide on unperceiv'd in decay, Hol 

Each night ſhall be bliſsful, and happy each day Me 

. + Such a partner, grant heav'n, with my pray'r C Alt 
comply ! | : | : 

Or a mayd let me live, and a maid let me die. hs 

N Ol 


SONG 


1 


AD Neptune, when firſt he took charge 
of the ſea, 

Been as wiſe, or at leaſt been as merry as we, 

He'd have thought better on't, if inſtead of the brine 

He'd have fill'd the vaſt ocean with generous wine. 


What trafficking then would have been on the main 
For the ſake of good liquor, as well as for gain 

No fear then of tempeſt, or _—_ of ſinking; 
The fiſhes ne'er drown that are always a drinking. 


The hot thirſty ſun then would drive with more 
haſte, | | 

Secure in the ev'ning of ſuch a repaſt; 

And when he'd got tipſy would have taken his nap 

With double the pleaſure in Thetis's lap. 

By the force of his rays, and thus heated with wine, 

Conſider how gloriouſly Phoebus would ſhine ; 

What vaſt exhalations he'd draw up on high, 

To relieve the poor earth as it wanted ſupply. 


be, | 


re, | 


How happy us mortals when bleſs'd with ſuch rain, 
To fill all our veſſels, and fill them again! 

Nay, even the beggar that has ne'er a diſh 

Might jump in the river, and drink like a. fiſh, 


What mirth and contentment in e'ery one's brow, 

; Hob, as great as a prince, dancing after the plow ! 
ie birds in the air, as they play on the wing, 

Altho' they but ſip, would eternally ſing. 

The ftars, who I think don't to drinking incline, 


Would friſk and rejoice at the fume of the wine: 
NCI. B 2 Ang, 


14 ] 
And, merrily twinkling, would ſoon let us know 
That they were as happy as mortals below. 


Had this been the caſe, what had we then enjoy'd, 
Our ſpirits ſtill riſing, our fancy ne' er cloy'd ! 

A pox then on Neptune, when twas in his pow'r, 
To ſlip, like a fool, ſuch a fortunate hour. 


8 ‚ . | 
THE ſun in virgin luſtre ſhone, A 
| May morning put its beauties on, ' = 4A 
The warblers ſung in livelier ſtrain, |. 8s 
And ſweeter flow'rets deck'd the plain, uV 
And ſweeter flow'rets deck'd the plain, In 
When love, a ſoft intruding gueſt, 1 4 
That long had dwelt in Damon's breaſt, A. 
Now whiiper'd, to the nymph away, 4 
For this is nature's holiday, y 
For this is nature's holiday. Ce 
The tender impulſe wing'd his haſte; Ai 
The painted mead he inſtant paſs'd, Ai 
And ſoon the happy cot he gain'd, H 
Where beauty ſlept and ſilence reign'd, 1 
Where beauty, Tc. os MT! 
Awake, my fair, the ſhepherd cries, Ar 
To new- born pleaſure ope thine eyes: Ar 
Ariſe, my Sylvia, hail the May, | 
For this is nature's holiday, 80 
For this, Sc. | 
Forth came the maid in beauty bright, - N 
As Phcebus in meridian light: | 
Entranc'd in rapture, all confeſs'd, Ar 


The ſhepherd claſp'd her to his breaſt, 
The ſhepherd, &c. | Ther 


TAY 
hen gazing with a ſpeaking eye, 
He ſnatch'd a kiſs, and heav'd a ſigh, 
\ melting ſigh, that ſeem'd to ſay, 
Conſider, youth's our holiday, 
onſider, Sc. 


Ah! ſoft ſhe ſaid, for pity's ſake ; 
What! kiſs me e er I'm well awake! 
For this ſo early came you here? 

And hail you thus the riſing year? 
And hail, &c. 

Sweet innocence, oh, ceaſe to chide, 
We'll haſte to joy, the ſwain reply'd ; 
In pleaſure's low'ry fields we'll ſtray, 
And this ſhall be love's holiday, 

And this, &c. | 


A crimſon glow warm'd o'er her cheek, 
She look'd the thing ſhe dar'd not ſpeak : 
Conſent own'd nature's ſoft command, 
And Damon ſeiz'd her trembling hand, 
And Damon, Cc. | 
His dancing heart in tranſport play'd; 
To church he led the bluſking maid, 
Then bleſs'd the happy morn of May; 
And now their life's all holiday, | 

And now, Sc. | 


now 
''d, 


Wr, 


SONG 5. Sung by Miſs Stevenſon at Vauxhall, 


ORE bright the ſun began to dawn, - 
The merry birds to ling ; 
And flowrets dappled o'er the lawn, 
In all the pride of ſpring 
[hey B 3 => When 


* 1 n 
* 


When for a Wreath young Damon ſtray'd, 
And ſmiling to me brought it; 

Take this he cry'd, my deareſt maid, 
And who, aye who'd have thought it. 


Lf J bluſh'd the preſent to receive, 
4 And thank'd him o'er and o'er ; 
14 When ſoft he ſigh'd, bright fair forgive, 
I muſt have ſomething more; 

8 One kind ſweet kiſs will pay me beſt, 
1 18 So earneſtly he ſought it; | 
1 J let him take it I proteſt, 
401 And who, aye who'd have thought it, 
1 A ſwain that woo'd with io much art, 
No nymph could long diſdain: 
| A ſecret flame ſoon touch'd my heart, 
And fluſh'd thro' every vein. 

"Twas love inſpir'd the pleaſing change, 
: From his my bot; m caught it, 

*Twas ſtrange indeed, ' vas paſſing Grange; ; 

And who, aye who'd have thought it. 


Hark, Hymen calls, the ſhepherd cry 'd, 
5 Tara my dear comply; 
We inſtant went with love our guide, 
And bound the nuptial tie: 
And ever ſince that happy day, 
As mutual warmth has taught it, 
We fondly kiſs, and ſport, and play, 
And who, aye who'd have thought it. 


dS OG 6. 


EI. I. me, laſſes, have you ſeen, 
Loy Wand ning o'er the green, 


. N * 
g 4 * 
* * 
» * 
. * 


Beauty“ 


O0900 80 


auty 


Wo 

Beauty's ſon, a little boy, 

Full of frolic, mirth, and joy ? 

If you know his ſhelter, ſay ; 

He's from Venus gone aſtray. | 

Tell me, lafles, have you ſeen, 
Such a one trip o'er the green? 


By his marks the God you'll know : 
O'er his ſhoulder hangs a bow, 
And a quiver fraught with darts, 
Poiſon ſure to human hearts; 
Tho? he's naked, little, blind, 
He can triumph o'er the mind, 
CE | Tell me, Cc. 
Subtle as the light'ning's wound, 
Is his piercing arrow found : 
While the bobs? heart it pains, 
No external marks remains : 
Reaſon's ſhield itſelf is broke, 
By the unſuſpected ſtroke. 

| Tell me, Sc. 


Oft the urchin's ſeen to lie 

Baſking in the ſunny eye; 

Or his deſtin'd prey he ſeeks 

On the maiden's roſy cheeks : 

Snowy breafts, or curling hair, 

Oft conceal the pleaſing ſnare. 
Tell me, Oc. 


She that the receſs reveals, 
Where the god himſelf conceals, 
Shall a kiſs receive this night, 
From her heart's ſupreme delight: 


8 1 
To Venus let her bring the boy, 


She ſhall taſte love's ſweeteſt joy. 
| Tell me, Sc. 


S N17. 


T the brow of a hill a fair ſhepherdeſs dwelt, 
Who the pangs of ambition or love had ne'er 
felt; 
A few ſober maxims ſtill ran in her head, 
'That 'twas better to-earn e'er ſhe eat her brown 
bread 3 | 43 
That to riſe with the lark was conducive to health, 
And to folks in a cottage contentment was wealth, 


Young Roger that liv'd in the valley below, 
Who at church and at market was reckon'd a beau, 
Wou'd oftentimes try o'er her heart to prevail, 
And reſt on his pitchfork to tell her his tale; | 
Till his winning behaviour ſo wrought on her heart, 
That quite artleſs herſelf, ſhe ſuſpected no art. 


He flatter'd, proteſted, he kneel'd, and implor'd, 
And wou'd lie with the grandeur and air of a lord; 
Her eyes he commended with language well dreſt, 
And enlarg'd on the tortures he felt in his breaſt: 
With his fighs and his tears he fo ſoften'd her mind, 
That in downright compaſſion to love ſhe inclin'd. 


But as ſoon as he'd melted the ice of her breaſt, 
The heat of his paſſion that moment decreas'd ; 
And now he goes flaunting all over the vale, 
And boaſts of his conqueſt to Richard and Hal; 
Tho' he ſees her but ſeldom, he's always in haſte, 
And whenever he mentions her, makes her his jeff = 
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ake heed, ye young virgin's of Britain's fair ine, 
ow you venture your hearts for a look or a ſmile; 
or young Cupid is artful, and virgins are frail, | 
And y owl find a falſe Roger i in every vale, 

wg to court you, and tempt you, will try all their 

| ſkull ; 
welt, ut remember the laſs at the brow of the hill. 
ne'er 


SONG 8. Advice to the Ladies. 


ro Orgive, ye fair, nor take take it wrong, 
lch. If ought too much I do: 
N Permit me, while I give my ſong, 
a. ro give a leſſon too, 
= To give, &c. 
beau, BY ct modeſty, that heav'n-· born maid, 
I, RF Your words and actions grace : 
; Tis this, and only this, can add 
heart, New luftre to your face, 
It. New luſtre, c. 


or'd, Tis this which paints the virgin's cheeks, 


lord; Beyond the pow'r of art; 
4p And ev'ry real bluſh beſpeaks 
Ty | 


The goodneſs of the heart, 
his index of the virtuous mind 
Your Jovers will adore ; 
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aſt, Tris this will leave a charm behind, 1 
d; When bloom can charm no more. {bo 
e. Inſpir'd by this, to idle men # 1 
Hal; With nice reſerve behave; 1 h 


| haſte nd learn by diftance to maintain 
us jeſt The pow 'r your beauty gave : 5 
Tak For 
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With this their ſilly jeſts reprove, 


Nor think the man is worth your love, 


Whom heav'n has doom'd her heart to hare, 


But I vow'd (I remember) to love and obey ; 


(-0” 3 


For. this, when beauty muſt decay, 
Your empire will protect: 

The wanton pleaſes for a day, 
But ne'er creates reipect. 


When coxcombs dare intrude ;. 


Who ventures to be rude. 
Your charms when cheap will ever pall, 
They ſully with a touch ; 
And tho' you mean to grant not all, 
Lou often grant too much. 


But patient let each virtuous fair 
Expect the gen'rous youth, 


And bleſs'd with love and truth; 
For him alone preſerve her hand, 
And wait the happy day, 
When he with juſtice can command, 


And ſhe with joy obey. 
SONG 9. 
By NG, long I deſpair'd a young ſhepherd to 
find, 


Nor proud of his merit, nor falſe as the wind ; 

But at laſt I have got a dear lad to my mind ; 
Oh! I never can part with my Willy: 

We hied to the altar laſt Midſummer's day; 

I bluſh'd all the while, and ſcarce knew what to ſay; 


Can I do any leſs by my Willy! f 
_ Hb 


E 


is breath is as fragrant as freſn- morning air; 

lis face than the roſe is more ruddy I ſwear; 

and his kiſſes ſo ſweet, —oh, beyond all compare! 
There is not ſuch a lad as my Willy, © 

Wich him none pretends or to pipe or to play, 

But what tender ſoft things does the ſhepherd not 

ſay ? | | 

ih eaſe, I am ſure, he might ſteal hearts away : 
But I'll never diſtruſt thee, dear Willy. 


When I droop'd all in pain, and hung down my 
head, , | 
ow kindly he watch'd me ! what tears did he ſhed ! 
ie ne'er left me a moment till ſickneſs was fled : 
Can I ever forget thee, dear Willy? 
Phould death from my ſight tear the ſhepherd ſo true, 
et him take (if he chooſes) then me away too; 
'or why ſhould I tarry, or what ſhould I do, 
Should I loſe ſuch a lad as my Willy. 


SONG 6 
FA Lexis, a pretty young ſwain, 
To court me comes many a mile; 

bid him make haſte back again, 

Tho' I wiſh him to ſtay a great while; 
Vith all by which love is expreſt, 

He ſtudies my heart to beguile ; 

wiſh him ſucceſs I proteſt, 

But I tell him he'll wait a great while. 


le brought me a noſegay to day, 


o ſy: And vow'd 'twas more pleaſure than toil, 


_ Hops He 


| took it I ſafely can ſay, 
And I let him uot aſk a great while ; 
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I think ſuch ſweet things he has ſaid, 


1 2 


He begg'd me to grant him a kiſs, 

So earneſt he made me to {mile, 
Have done, I cry'd; fie, tis amiſs, 

But I wiſh'd it to laſt a great while, 
He tells me I ought to be kind, 

That time all my beauties will ſoil, 
I croſs him tho' quite of his mind, 

For I love him to talk a great while ; 


My coyneſs at laſt he will ſpoil ; 
And when he once aſks me to wed, | 
Oh! I'll not live a maid a great while. 


SUN ib IL, 


O, roſe, my Chloe's boſom grace ; 
How happy ſhould I prove, 
Might I ſupply that envy'd place 
With never-fading love; 
There Phconix-like, beneath her eye 
Involv'd in fragrance burn and die ! 


Know, hapleſs flow'r, that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant roles there ; | 
I ſee thy withering head reclin'd 
With envy and deſpair, | 
One common fate we both muſt prove, 
You die with envy, I with love, 


2. 


{3 Y dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 

The wood-nymphs deck'd with daiſies trim 

'Their merry wakes and paſtimes keep ; | 

What has night to do with ſleep ? 1 I 
AVG 


C. 


trim, 


Nigg 


1 1 
ight has better ſweets to prove; 
Venus now wakes, and wakens love: 


ome, let us our rites begin, 
Tis only day. light that makes fin. 


SONG 13. Callin and Phate. 


He. t 
YE ſtill, O ye winds, and attentive ye ſwains, 
3 [ "I 'Tis Phoebe invites and replies to my ſtrains : 
he ſun never roſe on, ſearch all the world thro”, 
A ſhepherd ſo bleſt, or a fair one ſo true, 
\ ſhepherd ſo bleſt, Wc. 


WGlide ſoftly ye ſtreams, O ye nymphs round me 
Tis Collin commands, and enlivens my ſong; 
Search all the world over, you never can find 
A maiden ſo bleſt, or a ſnepherd ſo kind. 
|  CHorvus. 

"Tis love, like the ſun, that gives light to the year, 
The ſweetelt of bleflings that life can endear ; 
Our pleaſures it heightens, drives ſorrow away, 

Gives joy to the night, and enlivens the day. 

He. 
With Phoebe beſide me, all nature looks gay, 


And winter's bleak months are as pleaſant as M 0 ; 
"Ss 


The ſummer's gay verdure, ſtill ſprings as ſhe trea 


| She, N 
When Collin is abſent, 'tis winter all round, 
How faint is the ſunſhine, how barren the ground! 
Inſtead of the linnet's and nightingale's ſong, 
1 hear the hoarſe raven croak all the day long. 
| C CHORUS, 


She. [throng, 
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And linnets and nightingales ſing thro' the meads. 
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L 14 ] 
EnoRUs. "Tis love, Tc. 
2 . 1 , /- | 
O'er hill, dale, and valley, my Phcebe and I 
Together will wander, and love ſhall be by: | 
Her Collin ſhall guard her ſafe all the long day, 
And Phcebe at night — pains ſhall repay. 
be. | 
Buy moonlight, when ſhadows glide over the plain, 
His kiſſes ſhall chear me, his arms ſhall ſuſtain ; 8 
The dark-haunted grove I can trace without fear, A f 
And ſleep in a church- yard if Collin is near. 
Cnoxus. "Tis love, &c. 
| . =. 
Ye ſhepherds that wanton it over the plain, ; 
How fleeting your tranſports {.how laſting your pain 
Inconſtancy ſhun, and reward the kind ſhe, : 
And learn to be happy from Phcebe and me. 


Ye nymphs who the pleaſure of love never try'd, 7 
Attend to my ſtrains, and take me for your guide; 
Your hearts keep from pride, and inconſtancy free, 
And learn to be happy from Collin and me. | 


Cnoruvs. *Tis love, &c. 


S ON G 14. 


LEST as th' immortal gods is he, 

The youth that fondly ſits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee all the while 
Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. 


"Twas this bereav'd my ſoul of reſt, 
And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breaſt ; 


E 


or while I gaz'd, in tranſports toſt, 
ly breath was gone, my voice was loſt ! 


4 


y boſom glow'd, the ſubtle flame 
: Nan quick, thro' all my vital frame; 
day WD'er my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, 
y. 1 cars with hoflow murmurs rung. 
en dewy damps my limbs were chill'd, 
plain, y blood with gentle horrors thrill'd ; 


in; = feeble pulſe forgot to play ; 
el P 1 
t fear, kainted, ſunk, and dy'd away. 


SONG 16. 
X1ICK of the town, at once I flew 
=X ) To Contemplation's rural ſeat ; 
Adieu, ſaid I, vain world, adieu, 
Fools only ſtudy to be great: 
he book, the lamp, the hermit's cell, 
The moſs-grown roof, and matted floor, 
All theſe I had,—'twas mighty well, 


try'd, 
105 but yet I wanted ſomething more. 
free, Pack to the buſy world again 


I ſoon return'd, in hopes to find 
aſe for imaginary pain, 

Quiet of heart and peace of mind: 
Fay ſcenes of grandeur ev'ry hour, 

By turns my fickle fancy fill ; 
The world ſeem'd all within my power, 
But yet I wanted ſomething ſtill. 


ities and groves by turns were try'd, 
"Twas all, ye fair, an idle tale; 
-Zlia at length became a bride, 

A bride to Damon of the vale: 
C 2 


Fo: 


1 
All nature ſmil'd, the gloom was cheer'd, 
Damon was kind, I can't tell how, 


Each place a paradiſe appear'd, 
And Czlia wanted nothing now. 


SONG 16. 


Iſtaken fair, lay Sherlock by, 
His doctrine is deceiving 
For whilſt he teaches us to die, 
He cheats us of our hving. 


To die's a lefſon we ſhall know 
Too ſoon without a maſter ; 
Then let us only ſtudy now 
How we may live the faſter. 


To live's to love, to bleſs, be bleſt 
With mutual inclination ; 

Share then my ardour in your breaſt, 
And kindly meet my paſſion. 


But if thus bleſs'd I may not live, 
And pity you deny, | 
To me at leaſt your Sherlock give, 

Tis I muſt learn to die. 


| SONG 17. 

H E laſs of Pattie's mill, 

So bonny, blythe, and gay, 
; In ſpite of all my ſkill, 
1 Hath ſtole my heart away: 
Tru — When tedding of the hay 
vs Bare-headed on the green, 
| Love 'midſt her locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her een. 
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ler arms white, round, and ſmooth; 
Bfeaſts riſing in their dawn. 
To age it would give youth 

To preſs them with his hand : 
hro' all my ſpirits ran 
An extaſy of bliſs, 7 
Vhen I ſuch ſweetneſs fand 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs. 


Without the help of art, 

3 Like flow'rs that grace the wild, 
he did her ſweets impart, 

Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd 
er looks they were ſo mild, 

7 Free from affected pride, 
Phe me to love beguil'd, 

I wiſh'd her for my bride. 


Dh! had I all the wealth 
Hoptoun's high mountains fill, 
nſur'd long life and health, 
And pleaſure at my will ; 
d promiſe and fulfil, 
«| That none but bonny ſhe, 
he lass of Pattie's mill, 
Shou'd ſhare the fame with me. 
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SONG 18. 


STR EPH¹Ox. 

| AVE you not {cen the morning fun 

1 Peep over yonder hill? 

Then have you ſeen my Chloe's charms 
At beſt but painted ill. 
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COLLIN, 

Have you not ſeen a butterfly, 
With colours bright and gay? 

Then have you ſeen a thing leſs fine 
Than Molly cloath'd in grey. 

STREPHON. - 

The roſe, you'll ſay, of all the field 
Can boaſt the lovelieſt hue ; 

Bat to compare with Chloe's cheeks, 
It wants the lilly too. 

As I ſat by her on the plain, 

And talk'd the hours away, 

She breath'd ſo ſweet, I thought myſelf 
In fields of new-mow'd hay. 

1 COLLIN. 

Not the ſweet fragance breath'd from cows 

With Molly can compare; 


And when ſhe fings, the liſt 'ning ſwains 


Stand ſilent round to hear, 
She ſaid, as ſhe was walking once 
Along the ſhady grove, 
There's none but Collin Molly loves, 
And will for ever love. 
STREPHON. 
Believe not, friend, a woman's word, 
Or you are much to blame; 
For t'other night, behind the elms, 
She {wore to me the ſame. 
IN CoLLIN. 
Yet I'll believe your Chloe's word, 
As on my breaft ſhe laid; 
'This Strephon is ſo dull a clown, 
He'll think me ſtill a maid. 


SONS 


[19] 
SONG 19. The Entreaty. 


Hioe, be wiſe, no more perplex me, 

: Slight not my love at ſuch a rate 
Should I your ſcorn return, 'twill vex you, 

Love, much abus'd, will turn to hate. 


ow can ſo lovely fair a creature, ; 
Put on the looks of cold diſdain ? 

omen were firſt defign'd by nature 

= To give a pleaſure, not a pain. 
Kindneſs creates a flame that's laſting, 

= When other charms are fled away ; 
Think then the time we now are waſting, 
Throw off thoſe frowns, and love obey. 


SONG 20. Robin's Complaint, 


ID ever ſwain a nymph adore, 
D As I ungrateful Nanny do ? 
Was ever ſhepherd's heart ſo ſore, 
Or ever broken heart ſo true ? 
My cheeks are ſwell'd with tears ; but ſhe 
Has never wet a cheek for me. 


If Nanny call'd, did e'er I ſtay ? 

Or linger, when ſhe bid me run? 
She only had the word to ſay, 

And all ſhe wiſh'd was quickly done. 
] always think of her; but ſhe 
Does near beſtow a thought on me. 


To let her cows my clover taſte, 
Have I not roſe by break of day ? 
Did ever Nanny's heifers faſt, 


If Robin in his barn had hay? 


Tho" 


— — n — 
tee a —— ＋ n 
x * * i 2 7 
n 1 
: lb We abCroge Px ths Page _— 
r „* — ay ; 4 _ l 
: | EV Ver 7 


of ry Fg ne Da. <afl; l . 


rr 


Dr a” 
Ro e ——— 


an hs 4 
4 — arp 


g 4 
2 . 


noun po - 
— 7 


Sa 


8 
— a+ A 
F 


2222 
— 4 


oy Coe ner ed © 


— 
x. 
— 


22 
n EIS ae 
$54. 9 IO 7 A 
3 rn 7M — 
r 


LY EOS — 


- — — da AT 
pap —-„ — 
: Su 
*. 


pr eng” 
8 ? - 


— 
__—_— 


p "ys D ="? 
* —— — — 
Mg or gs — — — 4 - _ 
3 N 


[ 20] 


| Tho? to my fields they welcome were, 


I ne'er was welcome yet to her. 


If ever Nanny loſt a ſheep, 

I cheerfully did give her two; 
And ] her lambs did ſafely keep, 

Within my folds in froſt and ſnow : 
Have they not there from cold been free ? 
But Nanny ſtill is cold to me. | 


When Nanny to the well did come, 
Twas I that did her.pitchers fill; 


Full as they were, I brought them home; 


Her corn I carry'd to the mill: 
My back did bear the ſack ; but ſhe 
Will never bear the ſight of me. 
To Nanny's poultry oats I gave ; 
I'm ture, they always had the beſt: 
Within this week her pigeons have 
Eat up a peck of peas, at leaſt. 
Her little pigeons kiſs ; but ſhe 
Will never take a kiſs from me. 


Muſt Robin always Nanny wooe, 
And Nanny ſtill on Robin frown ? 
Alas, poor wretch! what ſhall I do, 
If Nanny does not love me ſoon ? 
If no relief to me ſhe'll bring, 


Pl hang me in her apron- ſtring. 


SONG 21. The Lucky Minute. 
S Chloris, full of harmleſs thought, 


Beneath a willow lay, | 
Kind Love a youthful ſhepherd brought, 


To pals the time away. She 
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[ 21 ] 
Ws che bluſh'd to be encounter'd ſo, 
And chid the am'rous ſwain ; 
But, as ſhe ftrove to riſe and go, 
He pull'd her down again. 


A ſudden paſſion ſeiz'd her heart, 
| In ſpite of her diſdain; 
She felt a pulſe in ev'ry part, 
And love in ev'ry vein. 


Oh youth ! ſaid ſhe, what charms are theſe, 
That conquer and ſurprize? 
Oh! let me—for, unleſs you pleaſe, 
I have no pow'r to riſe. 
She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For ſour be ſhould comply; 
Her lovely eyes her heart betray, 
And gave her tongue the lie. 
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Thus ſhe, who princes had deny'd, 
With all their pomp and train, 

Was in the lucky minute try'd, 
And yielded to the ſwain. 


L SONG 22, A Paſtoral. Set by Mr. Arne. 


HY will you my paſſion reprove, 
Why term it a folly to grieve, 
'er I tell you the charms of my love ? 


bshe's fairer than you can believe, 
She's fairer, &c. 


ith her mien ſhe enamours the brave; 
With her wit ſhe engages the free; 
With her modeſty pleaſes the grave: 
She's every way pleaſing to me. 


[ 22 ] 
When Paridel tries in the dance, 
Some Favour with Phillis to find, 
Oh ! how with one trivial glance 
Might ſhe ruin the peace of my mind! 


In ringlets he dreſſes his hair, 
And his crook is beſtudded around; 

And his pipe —oh! may Phillis beware 
Of a magic there is in its ſound. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound, 
So Phillis the trophy deſpiſe : 

Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd, 
So they ſhine not in Phillis's eyes. 


The language that flows from the heart, 
Is a ſtranger to Paridel's tongue; 

Yet may ſhe beware of his Art, 
Or ſure I muft envy the ſong. 


SONG 23. Sung at Vauxhall. 


Oung Jockey, who teaz'd me a twelve-month 
| Or more : 
Now bolder is grown than was mortal before; 
He whiſpers ſuch things as no virgin ſhould hear, 
And he preſſes mv lips with a warmth I can't bear. 
And he preſſes my lips, &c. | 


With ſtories of love he would ſoften my mind, | 
And his eyes ſpeak a temper to miſchief inclin' d; 
But I vow not a moment I'll truſt him alone, 

And when next he grows rude I will bid him begone. 


Of honour and truth not a word has he ſpoke, 


And his actions declare he thinks virtue a 3 
| wer 
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Te mall find his miſtake, if he ventures to try; 
or, than yield on ſuch terms, oh! Irather would die. 


ith no creature beſide he ſuch freedom dare take: 
et the handſome and witty he quits for my ſake: 
it how can I think that he loves me the belt, 
r how can I love him who'd break all my reſt ? 
=D! jockey, reform, nor be fooliſh again, 
ect you loſe a fond heart you ſhall never regain : 
Hou change your behaviour, and to church chuſe 
. to go, 8 1 
In forgive all that's paſt, and will never ſay no. 
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SON G 24. Sung at Ranelagh. 


O take in good part the ſqueeze of the hand, 
That ':nguage of Tovers who dart not de- 
mand, | | 
Wd when with another as cloſe and as dear, 
Jouve made him believe his happineſs near; 
ou've made him believe his happineſs near; 
Then to tell him a tale, then to tell him a tale, 
Then to tell him a tale of a cock and a bull, 
That you meant no ſuch thing, but was play 
| ing the fool. 
That you meant no ſuch thing, Ec. 


The tread on the toe to admit and be free, 
And trait to reply with the toe repartee; _ 
o expreſs With your eyes your inward deſires, 
und thus with full hope to kindle love's fires ; 
Then to tell him a tale, Sc. 


hen he wants to diſcloſe what he dares not reveal; 
hen he looks very filly and means a great deal; 
: When 


1 
When he thinks (if e'er thinking ſhould enter hy 
„ ER 
You'll now grant his wiſh, the eaſe of his pain; 
Then to tell him a tale, Tc. 
To let him, enraptur'd, proceed on to bliſs ; 
To ſuffer the ſnatch or the theft of a kiſs; 
When coyneſs retreating unwillingly flies ; 
When ſighs anſwer murmurs, and eyes talk to eye 
Then to tell him a tale, &c. | 


SONG 25. 2 Delia. 


OFT pleaſing pains, unknown before, 
My beating boſom feels, 
When I behold the bliſsful bow'r, 
Where deareſt Delia dwells. 
That way I daily drive my flock ; | 
Ah! happy, happy vale! _. 
There look and wiſh; and while I look 
My ſighs increaſe the gale. 
My ſighs increaſe the gale. 


Sometimes at midnight I do ſtray, 
Beneath inclement ſkies, 

And there my true devotion pay, 
To Delia's ſleep-ſeal'd eyes: 

So pious pilgrims nightly roam, 
With tedious travel faint, 

To kiſs alone the clay-cold tomb, 
Of ſome lov'd fav'rite ſaint. 

Q tell, ye ſhades that fold my fair, 
And all my bliſs contain, 

Ah! why ſhould ye thoſe bleſſings ſhare, 
For which I ſigh in vain: 
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25 J 
But let me not at fate repine, 
And thus my griefs impart; 
She's not your tenant ;— ſhe 15 not mine ; 
Her manſion is my heart. 
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SONG 26. On the Marriage- Aci. i | | | 
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HE fool that is wealthy is ſure of a bride; ; j 5 
eye For riches, like fig-leaves, their nakedneſss 
: hide : | 11 
he ſlave that is poor mult ſtarve all his liſe, 14 
Wn a batchelor's bed, without miſtreſs or wife. * ft 

In good days of yore, they ne'er troubled their heads 
In ſettling of jointures, or making of deeds ; 

Hut Adam and Eve when they firſt enter'd the courſe, 
en took one another, for better, for worſe. 


WT hen prythee, dear Chloe, ne'er aim to be great ; 
Met love be thy jointure; ne'er mind an eſtate : 
Vou can never be poor, who enjoy all thoſe charms, 
nd I ſhall be rich, when I've you in my arms. 


SONG 27. Sung at Ranelagh. 


SSIST me, all ye tuneful nine, 

With numbers ſoft and witty ; 
To Beſſy I inſcribe the line; 
Then raiſe my humble ditty : 
To Beſſy, &c. 
Datch, catch, ye groves, the am'rous ſong ; 
\nd, as ye waft the ſound along, 
attend, ye liſt'ning ſylvan throng, 

To praiſe my charming Beſſy, 

My lovely charming TOW 


1 


Let 


{ 26 ] 
Let others ſing the cruel fair, 
Who glories in undoing, 
And proudly bids the wretch deſpair, 
Rejoicing in his ruin. 
Such haughty tyrants I deteſt; 
Ard let me ſcorn them, while I reſt 
Upon thy gently. ſwelling breaſt, 
My lovely charming Belly. 


1 The roſe I'll pluck, to deck her kead, 
1 The vi'let, and the panſy; 

Nh The cowllip too ſhall quit the mead, 
vY To aid my am'rous fancy: 

1 Ye fragrant ſiſters of the ſpring, 3 
va Who ſhed your ſweets on Zephyr's wing, 5 
IF Around my fair your odours fling, 1 
1 Around my charming Beſſy. 


When ev'ning dapples o'er the ſkies, 
The ſun no longer burning, 
_ Methinks I ſee before my eyes 
Thy well-known form returning. 
O'er hill or dale, by wood or ſtream, 
Thou art alone my conſtant theme, 
My waking wiſh, my morning dream, 
Thou lovely charming Beſſy. 


8 ON G 28. 


b Y Florio, wildeſt of his ſex, 
|| (Who ſure the verieſt ſaint would vex) 
#0 : From beauty roves to beauty ; 
. Yet, tho' abroad the wanton roam, 
Whene'er he deigns to ſtay at home, 
He always minds his duty, 
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omething to every charming ſhe, 
n thoughtleſs prodigality, 
He's granting ſtill and granting, 
o Phyllis that, to Chloe this, 
nd every madam, every miſs; 
7 Yet I find nothing wanting. 
f haply I his will diſpleaſe, 
WE cmpeſtuous as the autumnal ſeas 
9 He foams and rages ever; 
hut when he ceaſes from his ire, 
cry, ſuch ſpirit, and ſuch fire, 
Is ſurely wond'rous clever. 


ne'er want reaſon to complain ; 
ut ſweet 1s pleaſure after pain, 

And every joy grows greater. 
hen truſt me, damſels, whilſt I tell, 
ould not like him half ſo well, 

If I cou'd make him better. 


SONG 29. 


O more of my Harriot, of Polly no more, 
Nor all the bright beauties that charm'd 
| me before ; 
y heart for a ſlave to gay Venus T've ſold, 
And barter'd my freedom for ringlets of gold: 
) throw down my pipe, and neglect all my flocks, 
ind will fing to my laſs with the golden locks. 


[1ho' o'er her white forehead the gilt treſſes flow, 
Like the rays of the ſun on a hillock of ſnow ; 
ouch painters of old drew the queen of the fair, 
Sone is the taſte of the ancients, 'tis claſſical hair: 
| 3 And 
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And tho' witlings may ſcoff, and tho' raillery mocks, 
Yet I'll ſing to my laſs with the golden locks, | 


To live and to love, to converſe and be free, 
Is loving, my charmer, and living with thee ; 
Away go the hours in kiſſes and rhime, 5 
Spite of all the grave lectures of old father Time; 
A fig for his dials, his watches and clocks, 3 
He's beſt ſpent with the laſs of the golden locks. WW 
Than the ſwan in the brook ſhe's more dear to my 
Her mien is more ſtately, her breaſt is more white, 
Her ſweet lips are rubies, all rubies above, 1 
Which are fit for the language, or labour of love; 
At the park in the mall, at the play in the box, 
My laſs bears the bell with her golden locks. 


Her beautiful eyes, as they roll or they flow, Py 
Shall be glad for my joy, or ſhall weep for my woe; We 
She ſhall eaſe my fond heart, and ſhall ſooth my 

ſoft pain, =_ 
While thouſands of rivals are ſighing in vain ; 5 
Let them rail at the fruit they can't reach, like the 
While I have the laſs with the golden lacks. fox. 


SONG 30. 


F Wiſh and long for that which I, 
By cuſtom forc'd, mult needs deny, 
By cuſtom forc'd, muſt needs deny ; 
How hard's a virgin's fate! 

To frown, Alexis, I am bid, | 

And if I ſmile, am ſnubb'd and chid, 

And if I ſmile, am ſnubb'd and chid ; 
Who'd live at ſuch a rate ? Sipce 
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[29] 
Since the prevailing pow'rs above, 
And Cupid, the kind god of love, 
Decreed us for each other: 
Let Hymen light his torch, I dare 
Be thine without a bluſh or fear, 
To imitate my mother. 


SONG 31. Sung at Ranelagh. 
[JELI, met, pretty nymph, ſays a jolly 


| young ſwain, 
o a beautiful ſhepherdeſs croſling the plain; 
BSW hy ſo much in haſte? (now the month it was May) 
' Shall I venture to aſk you, fair maiden, which way? 
hen ſtrait to this queſtion the nymph did reply, 
With a ſmile on her look and a leer in her eye) 
am come from the village, and homeward I go-- 
Hund now, gentle ſhepherd, pray why would you 
= know ? 
hope, pretty maid, you won't take it amiſs 
f | tell the reaſon of aſking you this; 
would ſee you fafe home, (the ſwain was in love) 
Of ſuch a companion if you would approve: 
Pour offer, kind ſhepherd, is civil, I own, 
Put ſee no great danger in going alone; 
Nor yet can I hinder, the road being free, 
For one as another; for you, or for me. 
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o danger in going alone it is true, 
But yet a companion is pleaſanter too: 
And if you could like (now the ſwain he took heart) 
duch a ſweetheart as me, we never would part: 
Oh] that's a long word, ſaid the ſhepherdeſs then; 
ipce e often heard ſay, there's no minding you men: 
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[ 30 ] 
You'll ſay and unſay, and you'll flatter, tis true; 
Then leave a young maiden the firſt thing you do. 


Oh! judge not ſo harſhly, the ſhepherd reply'd, 
To prove what I ſay, I will make you my bride; 
To-morrow the parſon (well ſaid little ſwain) 
Shall join both our hands, and makeoneof us twain, 
Now what the nymph anſwer'd to this is not ſaid; 
The very next morn to be ſure they were wed : 
Sing hey diddle, ho diddle, hey diddle down, 
O! when ſhall we ſee ſuch a wedding in town. 


SONG 22. The Bonny Broom. 


OW blythe was I each morn, to ſee 
My ſwain come o'er the hill, 
He leap'd the brook, and flew to me, 
I met him with good will : | 
I neither wanted ewe nor lamb, 
When his flocks ne'er me lay ; 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
And cheer'd me all the day. 
) the broom, the bonny bonny broom, 
Where loft was my repoſe : 
I wiſh I was with my dear ſwain, 
With his pipe and my ewes. 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſo ſweet, 
The birds fat liſt' ning by; 

The fleecy ſheep ſtood ſtill and gaz'd, 
Charm'd with his melody : | 

While thus we ſpent our time by turns, 
Betwixt our flacks and play, 

T envy'd not the faireſt dame, 
Tho' e'er ſo rich and gay. 

O the broom, Oc. | He 


* 

e did oblige me ev'ry hour, 

Could I but faithful be; - 

e ſtole my heart, could I refuſe 

Whate'er he ask'd of me? 

ard fate that I muſt baniſh'd be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 
ecauſe I lov'd the kindeſt ſwain 
That ever yet was born. 

the broom, &c. 


SONG 33. The Inconflant. 


AIR, ſoft, and gay, and young, 
All charms ! ſhe play'd, ſhe danc'd, ſhe ſung; 
here was no way to ſcape the dart, 
o care could guard a lover's heart. 
Wh why, cry'd I, and dropt a tear, 
doring, yet deſpairing e'er 
Vo have her to myſelf alone) : 
Was ſo much ſweetneſs made for one? 


Nut growing bolder, in her ear 

In {oft numbers told my care; 
he heard, and rais'd me from her feet, 
Ind ſcem'd to glow with equal heat; 
Tike heav'n, too mighty to expreſs, 
Wy joys could be but known by gueſs : 
h fool, ſaid I, what have I done! 

To wiſh her made for more than one. 


but long J had not been in view, 
Pefore her eyes their beams withdrew z 

cr I had reckon'd half her charms, 

he ſunk into another's arms. 

at ſhe that once could faithleſs be, 


Yall favour him no mere than me; 
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32 ] 
He too will. find himſelf undone, 
And that ſhe was not made for one. 


SONG 34. Sung at Vauxhall. 


HY fatal ſhafts unerring move, 
I bow before thine altars, Love! 
J feel thy ſoft reſiſtleſs flame 
Glide ſwift thro? all my vital frame. 
I feel thy ſoft, Oc. 


For while I gaze my boſom glows, 

My blood, in tides, impetuous flows; 
Hope, fear, and joy, alternate roll, 
And floods of tranſports whelm my ſoul. 


My fault'ring tongue attempts in vain 
In ſoothing murmurs to complain; 
My tongue ſome ſecret magic ties, 
My murmurs fink in broken ſighs. 


Condemn'd to nurſe eternal care, 
And ever drop the filent tear ; 
Unheard I mourn, unknown 1 ſigh, 
Unfriended hve, unpity'd die. 


„„ © 
J HEN Phcebus the tops of the hills dee 


adorn, b 

How ſweet is the ſound of the echoing horn 
When the antled ſtag is rous'd with the ſound, 
Erecting his cars, nimbly ſweeps o'er the ground, 
And thinks he has Jeft us behind on the plain: 

But ſtill we purſue, 

And now come in view 

Of the glorions game, Ob. 


þ 


Oh! 


L 331 


! ſee, how again he rears up his head, 


a winged with fear, he redoubles his ſpeed. 


,ah! 'tis in vain ! tis in vain that he flies, 
eyes loſe the huntſman; his ears loſe the cries; 


WW now his ſtrength fails him, he heavily tries, 
-þ - 


d he pants pants 


WS! with well-ſcenting hounds ſurrounded he dies. 


ntaron——"Tantaron he dies. 


SONG 36. 


HE ſilver rain, the pearly dew, 
The gales that ſweep along the mead, 
e ſoſten'd rocks once ſorrow knew, 


2 And marbles have found tears to ſhed : 


e lighing trees, in every grove, 


oe pity, if they have not love. 


$ all things inanimate be kind, 
And every ſoft ſenſation know; 


e weeping rain, and ſighing wind, 


all, all, but thee, ſome mer cy ſhow. 


, pity, if you ſcorn t' approve, 


He pity, if thou haſt not love. 


SONG 37. The Baſhful Lover. 


HILST I gaze on Chloe trembling, 
Strait her eyes my fate declare: 


Then ſhe ſmiles, I fear diſſembling ; 


When ſhe frowns J then deſpair. 
alous of ſome rival lover, 

If a wand'ring look ſhe give, 

ain I would reiolve to leave her, 
But can ſooner ceaſe to live, 


[346] 


Why. ſhould IT conceal my paſſion, 
Or the torments I endure ? 
I' diſcloſe my inclination ; 
Awful diftance yields no cure. 
Sure it is not in her nature 
To be cruel to her ſlave; 
She is too divine a creature, 
To deftroy what ſhe can ſave. 


Happy's he whoſe inclination 
Warms but with a gentle heat, 
Never mounts to raging paſſion ; 
Love's a torment, if too great. 
When the ſtorm is once blown over, 
Soon the ocean quiet grows; 
But a conſtant faithful lover 
Seldom meets with true repoſe. 


SONG 38. 


FT O heave her white boſom, and roll her black 
eye, : 
At each ſprightly ſhepherd that ever paſt by, 
Myrtilla had learnt it by art: 
Yet chaſte was her ſou), and no harm ſhe deſign' 
While gayneſs of youth to ſuch frolics inclin'd, 
That ſpoke her a wanton at heart. 


Each ſwain of the village, by turns, made addrels, 

She flatter'd them more, while ſhe loved them let, 
Till Damon once dropt in her way: 

The firſt dart of love was ſhot full from his eyes; 

It enter'd her heart; and no more could diſguiſe 
Prevent her from falling his prey. 


He! 


er boſom, that often had panted in ſport, 

th tremors was ſtruck of an uncommon ſort; 

= Good-nature ſmil'd over her brow : 

Por modeſty always to merit will yield; 

nile folly by truth ſhall be chac'd from the field) 
And virgins this leſſon ſhould know. 


SONG 


ELL met Dorinda, why ſo gay, 
| With ſuch embroid”ry, fringe, and lace ? 
an gaudy dreſſes find a way 

o ſtop th' approaches of decay, 

And mend a ruin'd face? 

WV ilc thou ill ſparkle in the box, 

= And ogle in the ring? 

an'ſt thou forget thy age and pox ? 

an all that ſhines on ſhells and rocks 
Make thee a fine young thing? 

o have I ſeen in larder dark 

Of veal a lucid loin, 

Meplete with many a brilliant ſpark, 

s wiſe philoſophers remark, 


At once both ſtink and ſhine. 
ign'd 
nd, SONG. 40. The Diftreſſed Damſel. 

| I F all my experience how vaſt the amount, 

dre: Since hfteen long winters I fairly can count! 
n lets WW 25 ever a damſel ſo ſadly betray'd, 

0 live to theſe years, and yet ſtill be a maid ? 
25 e heroes triumphant, by land and by ſea, 


worm vot'ries to love, but unmindful of me; 
| You 
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Not only on their hands and necks, 


: [36] ; 
You can ſtorm a ſtrong fort, or can form a block 9 


Vet ye ſtand by, like daſtards, and ſee me a mad 
Ye lawyers ſo juſt, who with ſlippery tongue, 
Can do what you pleaſe, or with right, or with wr, 
Can it be, or by law or by equity ſaid, 9 
That a buxom young girl ought to die an old mail 
Ye learned phyficians, whoſe excellent ſkill 

Can ſave, or demoliſh, can cure, or can kill, 
To a poor, forlorn damſel contribute your aid, 
Who is ſicx - very ſick—of remaining a maid. 
Ye fops, 1 invoke, not to liſt to my ſong, - 
Who aniwer no end- and to no ſex belong, 
Ye echoes of echoes, and ſhadows of ſhade - 


For if J had you —I might ſtill be a maid. 


SONG 41. 


RO M ſweet. bewitching tricks of love 
Young men your hearts ſecure, 
Left from the Paths of ſenfe you rove, 
In dotage premature, 
Look at each laſs thro' wiſdom's glaſs, 
Nor truſt the naked eye: | 
Gallants beware, look ſharp, take care, 
The blind eac many a fly, 
'The blind eat many a fly. 


The borrow'd white you'll find : 
Some belles, when intereſt directs, 
Can even paint the mind, Oc. 

Joy in diſtreſs they can expreſs, 


Their very tears can lye: | 
Gallants beware, &c. T here! 


E 

here's not a ſpinſter in the realm 

But all mankind can cheat, 

own to the cottage from the helm, 

WI The learn'd, the brave, the great, &. 
re itn lovely looks, and golden hooks, 

FT intangle us they try: 

dallants beware, Ec. 

ould we with ink the ocean fill, 

Was earth of parchment made; 

as ev'ry ſingle ſtick a quill, 

Each man a ſcribe by trade, Oc. 

o write the tricks of half the ſex 

Would ſuck that ocean dry ; 

allants beware, &c, 


SONG 4 


H E N here, Lucinda, firſt we came, 
Where Arno rolls his filver ſtream, 
Now briſk the nymphs, the ſwains how gay! 
ontent inſpir'd each rural lay : 
he birds in livelier concert ſung, 
he grapes in thicker cluſters hung! 
All look'd as joy could never fail, 
Among the ſweets of Arno's vale, 
Put ſince the good Palæmon died, 
The chief of ſhepherds, and their pride, 
Now Arno's ſons mult all give place 
To northern men an iron race : 
The taſte of pleaſure now is o'er, 
Thy notes, Lucinda, pleaſe no more ; 
The muſes droop, the Goths prevail; 
Zdieu the ſweets of Arno's vale, 


here! E SONG 
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SONG 43. 


OVE's a gentle gen'rous paſſion, 
| Source of all ſublime delights, 
Which with mutual inchnation 

Two fond hcarts in one unites, 
Two fond hearts, Wc. 


What are titles, pomp, or riches, 

If compar'd with true content ? 
That falſe joy which now bewitches 
When obtain'd we may repent. 


Lawleſs paſſion brings vexation, 
But a chaſte and conſtant love | 
Is a glorious emulation 


Of the bliſsful ſtate above. 


. 
Y time, O ye muſes! was happily ſpent, 


When Phebe went with me wherever I went; 

Ten thouſand ſoft pleaſures I felt in my breaſt : 

Sure, never fond ſhepherd like Colin was bleſt ! 

But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 
What a marvellous change on a ſudden I find? 
When things were as fine as could poſſibly be, 

T thought 'twas the ſpring ; but alas! it was ſhe. 


With ſuch ax companion, to tend a few ſheep, 
To riſe up and play, or to lay down and fleep, 
T was ſo good-humour'd, fo chearful and gay, 
My heart was as light as a feather all day. 
But now I ſo croſs and ſo peeviſh am grown, 
So ſtrangely uncaſy as never was known; 
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Wy fair one is gone, and my joys are all drown'd, 

d my heart—I am ſire it weighs more than a 

= pound. : 

he fountain that wont to run. ſeetly along, 

nd dance to ſoft murmurs the pebbles among, 

ET hou know'ſt, little Cupid, if Phebe was there 
vas pleaſure to look at, 'twas muſic to hear: 

ut now ſhe is abſent, I walk by its ſide, 

* nd, ſtill as it murmurs, do nothing but chide: 

uſt you be fo chearful, while I go in pain ? 
Neace there with your bubbling, and hear me com- 

= plain, YE | 

FJ hen my lambkins around me would oftentimes 

5 lay; -- | 

0 a Phebe and I were as joyful as they, 

ow pleaſant their ſporting, how happy the time, 

hen ſpring, love, and beauty were all in their 

1 : 

Nut now in their frolicks when by me they paſs, 

fling at their fleeces an handful of graſs ; 

W& {ti]] then, I cry, for it makes me quite mad, 

Fo ice you ſo merry, while I am ſo fad. 

dog I was ever well-pleaſed to ſee 

gome wagging his tail to my fair one and me; 

Ind Phebe was pleas'd too, and to my dog ſaid, 

Come hither, poor fellow; and patted his head. 

Aut now, when he's fawning, I with a ſour look 
ry, Sirrah ; and give him a blow with my crook : 

Ind I'll give him another; for why ſhould not Tray 

as dull as his mafter, when Phebe's away ? 

hen walking with Phebe, what fights havel ſeen? 


ow fair was the flower, how freſh was the green? 
My | E 2 What 


3 2 — I 


2 * RC 


. n — N — . 22 
* * * * . y , 5 1 
— cs Bo „ notry gs er * 
3 1 * 3 * o ws * lg 
. * pay . re - v MY 
— — ; ot, Serta, . 


SEO 
rn, 


— . — 


— 


. 
LE 1 


> 2 — — — 
34 
eee AS = — 


. 


— 
. 


5 


g 
| 
| 


— 
* 25 
# o 
F , 
— 3 
i 4 1 
"IEF o 
> 
14%. 
* 4 " 
i 7 
Lo : by 
1 
1 
- vr 4 
$7 | 
77 15 p o 
we 
"- 3 1 
5 8 ! 
VI Ss I 
= bi 1 
b E sf 
, $7 
e 
EBW a 
. 7 A 
$7 % 
8 . 
= 7 19 
4 * 
= 4 
8 4 7 
: K 7 
. © 7 
'T i 
3D 3 
1 4 
: 4 
4 7 
1 E g 
# = 
4 
1 
3 13 
. ? 
+ : 
3 F * 
X38: 
1 
£ ® 
+4 * q 
1 7 
17 * 
. 4 
n 1 4 4 
13. F 
8 * 
4 37 4 L 
4 - 4 
„ 7 
1 . tt : 
iS i 
3% * 
1 
Bop 
17 1 
if 
4 1 
1 
. * 
C * I ** 
#5 168 
4 2 14 1 
4 * 
k 2 
1 
7 * 
"IB oY 
Bs: 7 
8 Js 
1 - 
5) 5 
y \ 
” Bs 
4 * 
* 2 
18 
© 
My . 
ty: yy 
Y * 
1 
14 1 
* 1 
14 
5 
1 t 
1% #4 
2 — 
8 1 
„ 
125 oY 
32 
4 
7 
28+ 
: 
k 
77 4 
io - 
> 
£ 4 
4 
5 b 
a 5 
1 
+ 
i 
3 
} 
| 
4 
$ 
þ 
— 
1 


— 


918 


What a lovely appearance the trees and the ſnade 
The corn-fields and hedges, and ev'ry thing made 
But ſince ſhe has left me, tho? all are ſtill here, 
They none of em now ſo delightful] appear: 
Twas nought but the magic, I find, of her eyes 
Made ſo many beautiſul proſpects ariſe. 8 
Sweet muſic went with us both all the wood the 
The lark, linnet, throſtle, and nightingale too; 
Winds over us whiſper'd, flocks by us did bleat, 
And chirp went the graſhopper under our feet. 
But now ſhe is abſent, tho' ſtill they ſing on, 
The woods are but lonely, the melody's gone 
Her voice in the conſort, as now I have found, 
Gave every thing elſe its agreeable ſound. 


Roſe, what is become of thy delicate hue ? = 
And where is the violet's beautiful blue? = 
Does ought of its ſweetneſs the bloſſom beguil: Wt 


That meadow, thoſe daiſies, why do they not ſmił No 
Ah! rivals, I ſee what it was that you dreſt | 
And made yourſelves fine for a place in her bre 
You put on your colours to pleaſure her eye, WF" 
To be pluck'd by her hand, on her boſom to die. Wh 
How ſlowly time creeps, till my Phebe return i 
While amidſt the ſoftZephyr's cool breezes I bun 
Methinks, if I knew where-about he would treat ( 
I could breathe on his wings, and 'twould nl I 
PV; TG 4 
Fly ſwiftly, ye minutes, bring hither my dear, NNa 
And reſt ſo much longer for't, when ſhe is here. f 
Ah, Collin! old time is full of delay, As 
Nor will budge one foot faſter for all thou can'ſt i < 


wi! 
„ 
33 


141 4 

Will no pitying power that hears me complain, 
Wr cure my diſquiet, or ſoften my pain? 

Wo be cur'd, thou muſt, Collin, thy paſſion remove; 
at what ſwain is fo filly to live withont love? 
o, Deity, bid the dear nymph to return, 

For ne'er was poor ſhepherd to ſadly forlorn. 
n! what ſhall I do? I ſhall die with deſpaii, 
ake heed, all ye ſwains, how you love one ſo fair. 


00; | 

2 SON 45. 

cet, OWEET are the charms of her I love, 

1, MS) More fragrant than the damaſk rofe ; 

ne: Post as the down of turtle-dove, 

und, WE Gentle as air when Zephyr blows ; 
Refreſhing as deſcending rains 

o ſun-burnt climes and thirſty plaing. 
5 True as the necdle to the pole, 

gui Or as the dial to the ſun; 

mik onftant as gliding waters roll, 

. Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the moon; 


From cy'ry other charmer free, 
My life and love ſhall follow thee. 
WT he lamb the flow'ry thyme devours, 
The dam the tender kid purſues : 
weet Philomel in ſhady bow'rs 
Of verdant ſpring her notes renews : 
All follow what they moſt admire, | 
As I purſue my ſoul's deſire. | — 
Nature muſt change her beauteous face, 
And vary as the ſeaſons riſe; 
As winter to the ſpring gives place, 
Summer th' approach of autumn ies: 
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But Time, deſtroying far and wide, 


When Time and Death ſhall be no more. 


Where tufted graſs, and moſſy beds, 


| [ 42 ] 
No change in love the ſeaſons bring, 
Love only knows perpetual ſpring. 


Devouring Time, with ſtealing pace, 
Makes lofty oaks and cedars bow; 

Ev'n marble tow'rs and walls of braſs, 
In his rude march he levels low: 


Love from the ſoul can ne'er divide, 


Death only, with his cruel dart, 

'The gentle Godhead can remove, 
And drive him from the bleeding heart, 
To mingle with the bleſs'd above; 
Where, known to all his kindred train, 

He finds a laſting reſt from pain. 


Love, and his ſiſter fair, the Soul, 
'I'win-born, from heav'n together came 
Love will the univerſe controul, | 
When dying ſeaſons loſe their name : 

Divine abodes ſhall own his pow'r, 


MS 


SONG 46. The Midſummer Iii, 


AF T me, ſome ſoft and cooling breeze 
To Windſor's ſhady, kind retreat; 
V here ſylvan ſcenes, wide-ſpreading trees. 
Repel the raging dog-ftar's heat; 


Afford a rural calm repoſe; 
Where woodbines hang their dewy heads, Bu 
And fragrant ſweets around diſcloſe, | 


„ 
d1d oozy Thames, that flows faſt by, 
Along the ſmilin valley plays ; 
is glaſſy ſurface chears the eye, 
And thro' the flow'ry meadows ftrays : 
is fertile banks, with herbage 2 N 
His vales with ſmiling plenty ſwell; 
RV hcre'er his purer ſtream is ſeen, 
The gods of health and pleaſure dwel!. 
Pet me thy clear, thy yielding wave, 
With naked arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing boſom lave, 
And ſtem thy gently-rolling tide. 
1y me, with damaſk roſes crown'd, 
= Beneath ſome oſier's duſky ſhade ; 
EV here water-lilies paint the ground, 
And bubbling ſprings refreſh the glade. 
et chaſte Clarinda too be there, 
With azure mantle lightly dreft ; 
We Nymphs; bind up her ſilken hair, 
= Ye Zephyrs, fan her panting breaſt. 
BO haſte away, fair maid, and bring 
Z The Muſe, the kindly friend to love; 
il, o thee alone the Muſe ſhall ſing, 
And warble thro' the vocal grove. 
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„ V Elcome, welcome, brother debtor, 
: To this poor but merry place, 
Where no bailiff, dunn, nor ſetter, 

Dares to ſhew his frightful face : 
ut, kind Cr. as you're a ftranger, 

Down your garniſh you muſt lay, 
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5 
Or your coat will be in danger; 
Vou muſt either ſtrip or pay. 

Ne'er repine at your confinement 
From your children or your wife; 
wh Wiſdom lies in true reſignment | 

i 38 Thro' the various ſcenes of life. 
wn Scorn to ſhew the leaft reſentment, 

1 Tho' beneath the frowns of fate; 

11 Knaves and beggars find contentment, 

| Fears and cares attend the great. 


Tho? our creditors are ſpiteful, 75 
And reſtrain our bodies here, bo 
Uſe will make a goal delightful, S 
Since there's nothing elſe to fear. 
Ev'ry iſland's but a priſon, 
Strongly guarded by the ſea ; 
Kings and princes, for that reaſon, 
Pris'ners are as well as we. 


What was it made great Alexander, 
Weep at his unfriendly fate? 
"Twas becauſe he could not wander 
Beyond this world's firong priſon-gate : 
For the world 1s alſo bounded 
By the heav'ns and ſtars above; 
| Why ſhou'd we then be confounded, 
l Since there's nothing free but Jove ? 


1 8s O0 NG 48. 
1 HAT beauteous ſcenes enchant my fight 
i TM How cloſely yonder vine 

1181 Does round that elm's ſupporting height 
19} Her wanton ringlets twine! ; 
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Thau 


1 


at elm, no more a barren ſhade, 
ls with her cluſters crown'd ; 
d that fair vine, without its aid, 
Had crept along the ground. 

et this, my fair one, move thy heart, 
Connubial joys to prove: 

ut mark what care and age impart, 
Nor thoughtleſs ruſh on love. | 
WT now thy own Bliſs, and joy to hear 
= Vertumnus loves thy - charms, 

he youthful God that rules the year, 
And keeps the groves from harms. 
BY ile ſome with ſhort-liv'd paſſion glow, 
His love remains the ſame ; 

n him alone thy heart beſtow, 
And crown his conſtant flame: 

po ſhall no froſt's untimely pow'r 
Deform thy blooming ſpring : 

po ſhall thy trees, from blaſts ſecure, 
Their wonted tribute bring. 


; SONG 49. 

L Ehold the ſweet flowers around, 

EL) With all the bright beauties they wear 3 
et none on the plains. can be found 

So lovely, ſo lovely as Czlia is fair, 

So lovely as Czlia is fair. 


Ye warblers come raiſe your ſweet throats, 
No longer . in filence remain ; | 

O lend a fond lover your notes, 

To ſoften, to ſoften my Czlia's diſdain, 

To ſoften my Czlia's diſdain, 


y hob 


That Oft⸗ 


4 7 
=P 
1 
1 


Ofr-times in yon flowery vale 
I breathe my complaints in a ſong ; 

Fair Flora attends the ſad tale, 3 
And ſweetens, and ſweetens the borders aloy 
And ſweetens the borders along. . 

But Cælia, whoſe breath might perfume 
The boſom of Flora in May, 

Still frowning pronounces my doom, 
Regardleſs, regardleſs of all I can ſay, 
Regardleſs of all I can ſay. 


8 O N G 50. 55 
LOW, ye bleak winds around my heat 
And ſoothe my heart-corroding care : 
Flaſh round my brows ye lightnings red, 
And blaſt the laurels planted there : 
But may the 'maid where'er ſhe be, 
Think not of my diſtreſs nor me, 
Think not of my diſtreſs nor me. 
Let all the traces of our love 5 
Be ever blotted from her mind; 
May from her breaſt my vows remove, 
And no remembrance leave behind; 
But may the maid, Sc. 
O may I ne'er behold her more, 
For ſhe has robb'd my ſoul of reſt! 
Wiſdom's aſſiſtance is too poor, 
To calm the tempeſt in my breaſt: 
But may the maid, c. 
Come death, O come, thou friendly ſleep, 
And with my ſorrows lay 'me low ; | 


1 


ep, 


And 


L 47 3 

=. ſhould the gentle virgin weep, 
or ſharp, nor laſting be her woe 

= But may ſhe think, where'er ſhe be, 
No more of my diſtreſs nor me, 
No more of my diſtreſs nor me. 


SONG «xr. 


HE laſs that would know how to manage 2 
: man, 

W: her liſten and learn it from me, 

courage to quell, or his heart to trepan, 

s the time and occaſion agree. 

We girl that has beauty, tho' ſmall be her wit, 
5 oF wheedle the clown or the beau, 

e rake may repel, or may draw in the cit, 

5 Wy che uſe of that pretty word No. 


en powder'd toupees all around are in chat, 
Fach ſtriving his paſſion to ſhow, 

With kiſs me, and love me, my dear, and all that, 
et her anſwer to all be, O, 20. 

Hen a doſe is contriv'd to lay virtue aſleep, 

HA preſent, a treat, or a ball, 


; ge ſtill muſt refuſe, if her empire ſhe'd keep, 
Und Ns be her anſwer to all. 


It when Mr. Dapperwit offers his hand, 

{Her partner in wedlock to go, 

tm a houſe,and a coach, and a jointure in land, 
She's an idiot if then ſhe ſays No. 


tif ſhe's attack'd by a youth full of charms, 
hoſe courtſhip proclaims him a man, 

en preſs'd to his boſom, and claip'd in his arms 
Chen let her IM No, if ſhe can. SONG 
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SONG. $5. 4 
WW; heaves my fond boſom, ah! what || 
it mean? 


Why flutters my heart, that was once ſo ſerene! 4 
Why this ſighing and trembling when Daphne 

near ? 1 
Or why, when ſhe's abſent, this en and ſea 
Or why, So. Z 


Methinks I for ever with wonder could trace 1 
The thouſand ſoft charms that embelliſh thy {i 
Each moment ] view thee, new beauties I find; 
With thy face I am charm'd, but enſlav'd byt 

mind, 


With thy face, '&c. 
Untainted with folly, unſullied by pride, 


There native good-humour and virtue reſide : 
Pray heaven that virtue thy ſoul may ſupply 
With compaſſion for him who without thee n 


die, Eis 
With compaſſion, Cc. . 
Ind 


8. 


HO” Baucis and I are both ancient and pot 
We never yet drove the diſtreſs'd from 


door; is 

But Aill of a little a little can ſpare our 
To thoſe who, like us, life's infirmities bear. 
: 


Come, come, my good friends let us go in togeti 
A cup of good liquor will keep out the weary 


[ 49 J Yo 
ur hearts they are great, tho' our means are but 
| ſmall ; 
ou're heartily welcome and that's beſt of all. 
u're welcome at our humble board to partake 
Pra jug of good ale, and a good barley cake; 
good roaring fire as high as your noſe, 
Ind a cleanly warm bed your old limbs to repoſe. 


e now no ambition, we have no eſtate, 
Bo porter to worry the poor from our gate: 


trace 4 e earn what we ſpend, and we pay as we go; 
a fac = were not amiſs if the rich would do ſo. 

find; : | 

d by S O N in =. 


OU ſay you love, and twenty more 
1 Have ſigh'd, and ſaid the ſame before; 
Ind yet I ſwear, (J can't tell how) 


„ 


de: neter believ'd a man till now; 
ly I fear (J can't tell how) 
nee i nc'cr believ'd a man tlll now. 
Kis odd that I ſhould credit give 
o words, who knew that words deceive ; 
Ind lay my better judgment by, 
o truſt my partial ear or eye, 
| To truſt my partial ear, 
nd fe My partial ear or eye. 
from 


is ten to one I had deny'd 
[our ſuit had you to-morrow try'd ; 
bear. . faith, unthinkingly to-day 

a icedleis heart is gone aſtray ; 
tOget Unthinkingly to-day | 
"_ y hcedleſs heart is gone aſtray. 
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. 
To bring ie back would give me pain, 
Perhaps the ſtruggle too were vain; 
I'm indolent, and be that gains 
My heart may keep it for his pains; 
And he that gains my heart, 
May keep it for his pains. 
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S ON G 55. 


HOW bliſsful tis to Ianguiſh, 
() When ſoft wiſhes warm the breaſt; 
Sighs in part diſcloſe our anguiſh, 
And our bluſhes ſpeak the reſt, 


Gay defires which fondly pleaſe us, 
Prove by night our lovlieſt themes; 
Bur when midnight ſlumbers ſeize us, 
O the charming, charming dreams. 
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- SONS. 56. 
APPY the man whoſe with and care 


A few paternal acres bound, 
Content to breathe his native air 
In his own grour!: 
Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread, 
Whoſe flocks ſupply him with attire ; 
Whoſe trecs in ſummer yield him ſhade, 
In winter fire. 
Pleſt, who can unconcern'dly find 
Hours days and years {lide ſoft away, 
In healch of body, peace of mind, 
Quict by 


ond ſleep by night, ſtudy and cafe 
Logether mix'd, ſweet recreation; 


d innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, 
With meditation. 


hus let me live, unſeen, unknown; 

Thus unlamented let me die, 

teal from the world, and not a ſtone 
Tell where F lye. 


$0NG 57. 


Er ever, oh ! Hymen, you grant me a wife, 
Let this be her potrait, ſhe'll hold me for life, 
Wouth, beauty, go0d-nature, averſe to conceit, 

g ſer ſenſe quite reſin'd, and in perſon quite neat. 
Wd have her with prudence be chearful and free, 
Wor reſerv'd like a drone, or at leaſt not to me, 
Wbliging and eaſy, compliant with ſmiles, 

Willcad by no paſſions, allur'd by no wiles. 


the fair J deſcribe, in the iſle can be found, 

dr no other I'll wed, if I ſearch the world round; 
ben ſummon'd by Hymen I'll gladly away, 
Fo hear the ſoft promiſe to love and obey. 


SONG 58. 


A Ja . 2 * N 2 Py 
0 0 * = ——_— 7. 15 1 
rere 7 n n GSN * < . 2 


15 
£ 
4 
4 
x 3 
1 
1 
DB 
5 
* 
7 
7 
* 
A 
4 
L 


; 
k 
J 4 
4 
4 
: 

*. 76 
1-283 
+ 585 
$4; 6 
1 *. 

Xx 
N 
1 
+ 
* 
75 
«© 
N 
** 
* 
Fr 
7 . 
47 
8 
1 
” 
£ 
* 
-$ 
$i 
* 
2 
D 
5 
1. 
1 
* 
17 
: 
158 
6 
: 0 
1 
= + 
„ 
1 ; 
* 
1 
95 
"= 
1 * 
1 
1 J 
r 
B 
* 


W 5 S al 
wi "os; ae * 
» — wks 
r A. 
RR, 
. ha an 


e e 
* 8 E 
= 


IBS * 


» ate HS — — * aig 3 —— 8 , — n 


n WIE", 
OILY gn + 
4 5 

—— — 


bread O happy flow'r to her hand, 1488 
From earth to her ariſe ; | 1 
le, here in the ſun of beauty ſtand, 1 
85 To blow beneath her eyes. il 1 
s the fond wind, her boſom greets, Wi 
, Falls gently on her breaſt, | in 
1 ere fade with envy 'midſt thoſe ſweets ; 1 | 
855 That robb'd me firſt of reſt. | Be 09 


[ 52 ] 

Be gone and every ſweet diſplay ; 
Nor ſo much pleaſure miſs, 
Each moment that for her you ſtay, 

You loſe an age of bliſs. 


SONG 59. 


F beauty's pow'r ſo potent be, 

Our reaſon ſcarce can keep us free ; 
What aid can ſave us when we find, 
With beauty mental graces join'd, 

From all conqu'rin — to fly, 


In vain we hope, in vain we hope to try. 


Since then dear maid, the force is thine, 
An heart your captive I reſign; 

So you afford a kind retreat, 

For higher bliſs it ne'er will-beat ; 

But dedicate its future hours, 

To guard thoſe virtues it adares. 


#3 % by an idle paſſion toſt, 


By love undone, by reaſon loſt, 
How many fruitleſs tears it coſt, 
To free me from the ſmart. 
I rav'd, I ſigh'd, but all in vain, 
Could not my liberty regain, 
Or break the little tyrants chain, 
Alas !- how val my art. 


At length I flew to pride for aid, 
But equally by that betray'd, 
To ev'ry pow'r in vain I pray'd, 
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But none would pity ſhow, 
rin reaſon to my breaſt once more 
id all my former peace reſtore, 
d brought content not in the pow'r 
Of Strephon to «beſtow. 


SONG 6r. 
OU ſay at your feet that I wept in diſpair, 


ow could you believe all the nouſenſe I ſpoke ? 
Vhat know we of angels? I meant it in joke. 


next ftand indicted for ſwearing to love, 
And nothing but death ſhould my paſſion remove: 
have lik'd you a twelve month, a calendar year, 


4 nd not yet contented ;—have conſcience, my 


| dear. | p 
SONG 637. 


* Ous'd Europe, now is up in arms, 

ö Bellona ſpreads her dire alarms, 

The trump of fame with martial ſound, 
# Th' admiring world re echo's round, 
And Pruſſia's king in dread array, 

Ptrikes neighbouring monarchs with diſmay. 
pic has the ſword already weild, - 

and dy'd with blood the warring field, 
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And mimick thunder frights the world, 
Whole armies now for fight prepare 
and kings invoke the god of war. 


Feitannia once roſe high in fame, 
0 ftate but dreaded Britain's name, 


P 3 As 
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And vow'd that no angel was ever ſo fair; 


From iron months grim death has roll'd.; 
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dow 


And fave your country and your king. 


And he thinks it now ſweeter, I really believe. 


1 54 1 


As far as is the fartheſt ſhore ; 

Albion's lions were heard to roar, 
France does England now deride ; 
Rouſe up and cruſh the Gallic pride. 


Send flying death enwrapt in lead, 

Your chain and ſhot with double head, . 
From bellowing lungs, thro' previous 2, 
Deſtroy her coaſt, her monarch ſcare, 

Aſſert your rights, home victory bring, 


SONG 63. Sung at Ranelagh. 


LEXIS a ſhepherd, young, conſtant ar 
kind, : 
as often declar'd I'm the nymph to his mind 
J think he's, ſincere and he will not deceive, MW 
But they tell me a maid ſhou'd with caution belicM 


5 
He brought me this roſe, that you ſee in my breal 
He begg'd me to take it, and ſigh'd out the reſt, 
J cou'd not do leſs than the favour receive, 


3. 
This flow'ret, he cry'd, reads a leſſon to you, 
How bright, and how lovely it ſeems to the view 
Twou' d fade, if not pluck'd, as your ſenſe nil 
conceive, 
I was forc'd to deny what I really believe, 


an 


155 


| 4. 
My flocks he attends: if they fray ſrom the p 


LS . x an 
Alexis is ſure ev'ry ſheep to regain ; 


＋ 1 


5 ** 


[is] 


en begs a dear kiſs for his labour I'll give, 
al ncer ſhall refuſe him, I really believe. 


Ne plays on his pipe, while he watches my eyes, 
read the ſoft wiſhes we're taught to diſguiſe ; 
Ind tells me ſweet ſtories from morning to eve, 

hen he ſwears that he loves, which I really be- 


us WY lieve 
re, 4 


- +T< 0 2 o * = 
* _ we « " _ * 2 — * . 
- r > —— 


3 6. : 

Bn old maid I once was determin'd to die, 
Wut that was before I'd this ſwain in my eye; 
s ſoon as he aſks me his pain to relieve, 


n. | 
MF'ith joy I ſhall wed him, I really believe. 
ant any 
a SO N 64. 


ve, o, delufive dreams, go quit me, 
bel] Fly, thou fatal flaterer, hope ; 
Tome, deſpair, and quickly fit me 
For the river, or the rope. 


; mind Wi 


4 breal 
reit; 
e, 
lieve. 


J ain are all my divers dreſſes, 

8 All my pretty ogles vain, 

Jain are“ Wilding's waxen treſſes, (“ Barber. 
Betty diſregards my pain. 

rue] Betty, ſee my beaver |! 

Lo! the toſſils filver hue ! 


ow the pendant ſpangles quaver 
O'er my wig of powder-blue ! 


you, 
ge view: 
nſe mil 
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ve N . a | 
t an you ſtill withſtand the glitter 1 

6 Of the tinſel, and the toy! 3 

the an you ſtill in filence titten, 1 1 
55 Ind the brilliant beau deſtroy Well 8 


[ 56 1 


Well--fince nothing novel moves you, 
Or in perſon or in taſte, 1 
Soon—ah ſoon !—the ſwain that loves 50, 
Shall to yonder current haſte. | 


Collin thus intent on dying, 

Hurries off with dame deſpair ; 
But his brother-bloods deſcrying, 
Joins the ring, and ſcorns the fair. 


7 


| | 1. 5 
XS Chloe fat ſhelter'd and breath'd the c 
1 5 | * 
„ While muſic awaken'd the grove; 
1/788 Young Damon approach'd and addreſs'd thecy 
pur. 
In all the ſoft language of love : 
But ſhe was ſo cruel his ſuit ſhe deny'd, 
And laugh'd as he told her his pain; 
And while the poor ſhepherd fat wooing ſhe cr; 
J will die a maid, - my dear ſwain, 


9 


6 
0 


5 
Oh ! what, ſays the ſwain, muſt thy beauty © 57 
Perplex us at once and invite ? 

Embrace ev'ry rapture, Jeſt time make a prey 
Of that which was meant for delight. 
When age hascrept round, and thy charms writ 

led o'er, | | 
Then all will my Chloe diſdain; 
But ſtill all her anfwer was teaze me no more, 
I will die a maid - my dear ſwain. 


#4 


9 

Jong Damon proteſted no other he'd prize, 
is flame was ſo ſtrong and ſincere; 

ien watch'd the emotions that play'd in her eyes, 
And baniſh'd his torture and fear. | 
Wy joys ſhall be ſecret, enraptur d he cry'd. 
Ah Chloe! be gentle and good; | 

he fair one grew ſofter, and ſighing reply d, 
I fain would die a maid—-if I cou'd. 


SONG 66. 


HEN the nymphs were contending for 
a beauty and fame. 

Wright Sylvia ſtood foremoſt in right of her claim, 
Ind to crown the high tranſports dear conqueſt 
z excites, | T2 
t court ſhe was envy'd, and toaſted at White's, 
Wt court ſhe was envy'd, and toaſted at White's. 


at how ſhall I whiſper this fair one's ſad caſe ? 
\ cruel diſeaſe has deſtroyed her ſweet face; 
Her vermillion is chang'd to a dull ſettled red, 
Ind all the gay graces of beauty are fled, 
Ind all, c. Ing 


Take heed, all ye fair, left you triumph in vain ; 
or Sylvia tho' alter'd from pretty to plain, 

5 now more engaging, fince reaſon took place, 
han when ſhe poſſefs'd the perfections of face, 
Then when, &c. 


onvinc'd, ſhe no more can coquet it, and teaze; 


nltead of tormenting, ſhe ſtudies to pleaſe; 
Makes 
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58 ] 


Makes truth and diſcretion the guide of her lit f 


Tho ſpoil d for a toaſt, ſhe's well form'd forayij 5 bid 


Tho' ſpoil'd, &c. | 3 
| at 
. 


OUNG Collin ſought my heart to gain, O? 
The ſhepherd, loſt in love, ow 
Each morn he woo'd me on the plain, $1 io 
Each noon within the grove, 110 
Yet my denial ſtill was this, bn 
Pſhaw | man, I can't endure you; To 
And if he offer'd but to kiſs, Lins 
Such rudeneſs !—}'1] aſſure you, I'll aſſure u ro 
Such rudenei-!— L' affure you. ſe inf 


For twenty youths (not he alone) He 


The am'rous flame confeſt: nd. t 
And had I once been kind to one, KAZ 
I'm ſure I'd loſt the reſt: | | WHAT 

Beſide, he us'd no pretty arts, 

But ſagely wou'd allure me; 

While others talk'd of flames and darts; | 
"Twas pretty — I'll aflure ye, : LL 
Twas pretty, &c. | He 

My face, iny form, were prais'd aloud ; 3 
My wit new conqueſts fir'd; 2 0 

And 'twas enough to make one proud, yo 
To be ſo much admir'd: y 

At length reflection ſhew'd the fate e lays 

Such flattery might procure me, Wi vr 

And virtue warn'd to ſhun the bait, oe, v 
Nor vainly—-T'lt affure ye, this 
Nor vainly, &c. EZ | An 


[ 59 ] 

bid the fighing train depart ; 

Thi maxim pleas'd to prove, 

at fatt'ry fills the ſenſual heart, 
hut truth the heart of love: 

Wing Collin wont in vain to plead, 
Of vanity to cure me, | 
ow woo'd again; and now indeed 
II lov'd him— I'll affure ye, 

II lov'd him, &c. | 

blam'd myſelf, ſuch ſcorn to bear 
ro merit, now ſo clear: 

7 my example, learn, ye fair, 

To prize the youth fincere ; 

e inſtant join'd the nuptial tie; 

He raptur'd to inſure me; 

Id, trult me, damſels, when you try, 
[I will charm you'll aſſure ye, 
"Twill charm you—T'll aſſure ye. 


un, 


S0 0 Wn 


'LL ting of my lover all night and all day; 
He's ever good-natur'd and frolick and gay; 

voice is as ſweet as the nightingale's lay, 

nd well on his bagpipe my ſhepherd can play; 

And a bonny young lad is my jockey, 

And a bonny young lad is my Jockey. 


ſays, that he loves me, I'm witty, and fair, 
nd praiſes my eyes, my lips, and my hair; 
de, vi'let, nor lilly, with me can compare: 
this be to flatter, 'tis pretty, I ſwear; 
And a bonny, Ec. 
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50 
He kneel'd at my feet, and, with many a f 
He cry' d, oh my dear, will you never compf 
If you mean to deſtroy me, why do it; I'll dt. 
I trembled all over and anſwer d not I; 
And a bonny, Oc. 


Around the tall may- pole he dances ſo neat, 
And ſonnets of love the dear boy can repeat; Ma 
He's conſtant, he's valiant, he's wiſe and diſcreg it 
His looks are ſo kind, and his kiſſes ſo ſweet ; MW 
And a bonny, Sc. | belt 


At eve when the ſun ſeeks repoſe in the weſt, - | 
And May's tuneful choriſts all {kim to their net 3 


When I meet on the green the dear boy I love bet 


My heart is juft ready to leap from my breaſi; | 
And a bonny, Os. ON 


But ſee how the meadows are moiſten'd with dey: 
ny es. my dear ſhepherd 1 wait but for you; Fu 

e'Il live for each other, both conſtant and true, 3 
And taſte thoſe ſoft raptures no mortal e'er knen 


And a bonny young lad is my Jockey, x2 
And a bonny young lad is my Jockey. 8 

| t fa 
SONG 69. By Chriflither Maris. ig 
none 

OME live with me and be my love, fanc 
And we will all the pleaſures prove WW. 
That grove, or valley, hill, or field, C an 
Or wood, and ſteepy mountain yield. | all 
Where we will fit on riſing rocks, folly 
And ſee the ſhepherds feed their flocks . 
By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls Sag 
Melodious birds fing Madrigals. As 


Pleas 


[ a} 
W's will I make thee beds of roſes, 
Id wine 2 thouſand fragrant poſies; 


cap of flow'rs and rural kirtle, 
Wnbroider'd all with leaves of myrtle. 


jaunty gown of fineſt wool, 

hich from our pretty lambs we pull; 
Ind ſhoes lin'd choicely for the cold, 
rer ith buckles of the pureſt gold. | 


| belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds, 

ith coral claſps, and amber ſtuds: 
theſe, theſe pleaſures may thee move, 
hen live with me, and be my love. 


oN G 70. Anſiber by Sir WALTER 
0 | | RALEGH. 

eV 

ahr all the world and love were voung, 

thi And truth on every ſhepherd's zongue, 


cle pleaſures might my pation move 
d live with thee, and be thy love. 


t fading flowers in every held, 
10 winter froſt their treaſures yield ; 

noney 'd tongue, a heart of gall, 

fancy's ſpring, but ſorrows iall. 


I cown, thy ſhoes, thy beds of roles, 
cap, thy kirtle, and thy poſies, 
all ſoon wither'd, rote, forgotten, 
folly ripe, in reaſon rotten, 


belt of flraw, and ivy buds, 
coral claſps, and amber Auds, 
Teas (x 3 
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Can me with no inticements move, 
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[ 62 ] 


To live with thee, and be thy love 
But could youth laſt, could love ſtill breed; 
Had joys no date, had age no need; 
Then thoſe delights my mind might more, 
To live with thee and be thy love. 


SONG 712. 


EAREST Kitty! kind and fair 
Tell me when, and tell me where, 
Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain, 
When we thus ſhall meet again? 
Where ſhall Strephon fondly ſee 
Beauties only found in thee ? 
Beauties only found in thee. 


Kiſs thee, preſs thee, toy and play, ger 


Vha 
he 
* 

ho 
Fron. 
© be 
hol 
Who 
bent! 
be ſu 


FC yen LO ne rn] I 
UT RO ET REIETING 


All the happy live-long day, e ſuc 
Dearett Kitty ! kind and fair ! Faun 
Tell me when, and tell me where, 5 
Tell me when, and tell me where. 1mo1 
All the happy day tis true, bore 9 


Bleſt, but only then, with you; 
Nightly Strephon ſighs alone, 


Sighs tilk Hymen makes us one, 
Sighs till Hymen makes us one 

Tell me then, and eaſe my pain, Is bi 
Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain, And 
When the prieſt ſhall kindly join ell d 
Kitty's trembling hand to mine? We'll 
Deareſt Kitty! Eind and fair! ell d 
Tell me when; I care not where; For 


Tel me when; I care not where, 805 


[ 83 ] 
SON G 
Would thou know what ſacred charms 
This deſtin'd heart of mine alarms, 


What kind of nymph the heav'ns decree ; 
Tie maid that's made for love and me. 


5 joys to hear the ſighs ſincere; 
ho melts to ſee the tender tear: 
From each ungentle paſſion free, 

© be the maid that's made for me. 


Whoſe heart with gen'rous friendſhip glows 
ho feels the bleflings ſhe beſtows:: 

ventle to all, but kind to me; 

be ſuch the maid that's made for me. 


hoſe ſimple thoughts devoid of art, 

lre all the natives of her heart: 
gentle train from falſhood free; 

0 fach the maid that's made for me. 


raunt, ye light coquets, retire 
There flatt'ring fops around admire ; 
nmov'd, your tincel charms I ſee, 
Lore genuine beauties are for me. 


SONG 73. 
18 bumpers lull all cares to reſt; 
"Tis bumpers make misfortunes ſweet, 


Is bumpers cure the wounded breaſt, 
and bumpers make all ſouls compleat. 


e drink to all our friends we know, 
We'll drink to all in grief and ſorrow ; 
ell drink to all we love below, | 


or bumpers make to-day to-morrow. 
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11 
We'll drink to ev'ry honeſt ſoul, 
Who from his word wou'd never fiy, 
That loves his friend that loves his fou!, 
And who for him wou'd freely die, 


For bumpers gain the brave ſuccels ; 
And bumpers make true virtue ſhine, 
"Tis bumpers gain our miſtreſs, 
And bumpers make all fouls ſublime, 


"Tis Bumpers make the poor man rich; 
And bumpers make us free from care, 

"Tis bumpers make us that we wiſh, 
And bumpers make us what we are. 
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SONS T4. 
p OO long, a giddy wand'ring youth, 
From fair to fair, I rov'd: | 
To e'ery nymph I vow'd my truth; Th. 
Tho' all alike I od: Th: 
Yet, when the joy I wiſh'd was paſt, 


My truth appear'd a jeſt: 
But, truſt me, I'm convinc'd at laſt 


That conſtancy is. beft, S | 

That conſtancy is beſt. The 
Like other fools, at male wiles Or! 

"I'was my delight to rail; hen 


Their ſighs, their vows, their tears, their (miles; . The 
Were falſe, I thought, and frail: 

But, by reflection's bright'ning pow'r, 
I fee their worth confeſt; 

That man cannot enough adore ; 
That conſtancy is beſt, 

That conſtancy is beſt. 


E 

ne roving heart at beauty's fight 

| May glow with fond defire ; 

et, tho poſſeſſion yield delight, 

lt damps the lawleſs fire: 

Pat love's celeſtial faithful flames 

Still catch from breaſt to breaſt g 

While ev'ry home-felt joy proclaims 
That conſtancy is beft, 

That conſtancy is beſt. 

No ſolid bliſs from change reſults ; 

No real raptures flow ; | 

But, fix'd to one, the foul exults, 
| And taſtes of heav'n below. 

Wich love, on ev'ry gen'rous mind, 

Is truth's fair form impreſt; 

and reaſon dictates to mankind, 

| That conſtancy is beſt, 

| That conftancy is beſt. 


SONG 75. 
JITE Phecebus I often arofe, 
Io feaſt on the charms of the ſpring, 
The fragrance to ſmell of the roſe, | 
| Or liſten to hear the birds ſing : 
hen linnets exalted their ſtrains, 
les; be muſic enchanted my ear; 
ly eyes too were bleſs'd on the plains, 
| With various ſweet blooms. of the Year, 


hen Chloe ſhone ſmiling fo gay, 

1 there fix'd the ſcene of delight. 

ly thoughts ſhe engroſs'd all the day; 
i ſaw her in dreams all the night: 
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[ 66 ] 
Still muſing on Chloe I_ walk'd, 
My harveſt no more in my thought : 
Of nothing but Chloe I talk'd ; 
Her ſmiles were the harveſt I ſought. 
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1 No longer the warblers could pleaſe ; 

1 No longer the roſes look'd gay; 

it | For muſic and ſweetneſs and eafe 

Wo Were loſt, if my love was away : 

1 I tun'd to her beauties my lays; 

bs EF ſtudied each art that could move; 
1 She took the kind tribute of praiſe, 

1 And paid it with fondneſs and love. 
1 SONG 76. Damon and CE, 
il CELIA. 

5 ES, Damon, yes, I can approve, 
1 Sec all thy merit, all thy love: 
i But, ſhipwreck'd once, I leave the ſhore, 
14 And truſt the faithleſs ſeas no more. 
1 And truſt the faithleſs ſeas no more 

Wi Thy vows are loſt, thy tears are vain, 
+ of For I can never love again, 

1 Thy vows, are loſt, thy tears are vain, 
14 For I can never love again. 


And could"ft "ch den en ing maid, 
Could'ſt thou be ſlighted or betray'd ? 
Or, is it but an artful tale, 

O'er Damon's paſſion to prevail ? 

O'er Damon's, Sc. 

For ſurely thou wer't born to reign, 

To love, and to be lov'd again, 


n 
"= 
oF" 
Fo 1 
— 
1 
BY 
fs 
5 
*. 
3 
i 
* 2 
N 
= 
LD 
wr 
a LY 
. 
1 > 
* 1 
* 


For ſurely, Oc. | Cern 
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Celia could once more believe, 

amon like Thyrſis would deceive: 
d yet, methinks it cannot be: 

ere muſt be faith and truth in thee, 
here muſt, c. 

Wot me, thy Celia feels thy pain, 
Id wiſhes ſhe could love again, 

Dat me, Oc. N 


3 


c 


8 | Damon. 
Thy, then, thoſe fears that rack thy breaſt ? 
that thou wilt, and I am bleſt; 

pt, if my vows ſucceſsful prove, 

amon ſhall bid adieu to love, 

mon ſhall bid adieu to love; 

Ike thee, reſolye to quit the plain, 

d never, never love again. 


SONG 55. 


TFHEN Fanny blooming fair 
'Y Firſt met my raviſh'd fight, 
aught with her ſhape and air 
felt a ſtrange delight: 

hut eagerly 1 gaz'd, 

Admiring ev'ry part, 

nd ev'ry feature prais'd, 

She ſtole into my heart, 


| her bewitching eyes 

Ten thouſand loves appear; 
here Cupid baſking lies; 

His ſhafts are hoarded there: 
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Excelling far the pride 


With guardian Oupids grac'd, 


"Tn. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 
With colour all their own, 


Of roſes newly blown. 


Her well turn'd limbs confeſs 
The lucky hand of Jove ; 
Her features all expreſs 
The beauteous queen of love : 
What flames my nerves invade, 
When I behold the breaſt 
Of that too. charming maid 
Riſe ſuing to be preſt! 
Venus round Panny's waiſt 
Has her own Ceſtus bound, 


Who ſport the circle round : 
How happy will he be 
Who ſhall her Zone unlooſe 
That bliſs to all but me 

May heav'n and ſhe refuſe. 


SONG 358. 


| Y banks they are ſurniſh'd with bees, 
Whoſe murmur invites one to ſlcep; 

My grottos are ſhaded with trees, 

And my hills are white over with ſheep 
I ſeldom have met with a loſs, 

Such health do my fountains beſtow ; 
My fountains all horder'd with moſs, 

Where the hare-bells and violets, grow, 


Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 


4 1 69 J 
. pine in my grove is there ſcen, 
ut with tendrils of woodbine is bound; 
Not a beech's more beautiful green, 

W But a ſweet briar twines it around: 
Wot my fields, in the prime of the year, 
More charms than my cattle unfold ; 
Tot a brook that is limpid and clear, 
But it glitters with fiſhes of gold, 

But it glitters, Tc, 

ne would think ſhe might like to retire, 
To the bow'r I have labour'd to rear; 
fot a hrub that I heard her admire, 
ut | hated and planted it there: 

h how ſudden the jeſſa mine ſtrove, 
Wich the lilac to render it gay 

lready it calls for my love, 

To prune the wild branches away, 

[To prune c. 


Oo, et 


yom the plains, from the woodlands and groves, 
What {trains of wild melody flow! 
ow the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of roſes that blow ! 
d, when her bright form ſhall appear, 
Each bird ſhall harmoniouſly join 
a. confort ſo ſoft and ſo clear, 
As ſhe may not be fond to reſign, 
yp [W:=ihe may not be, c. 


Rave found a gift for my fair; 
{ have found where wood pidgeons breed ; 
(let me that plunder forbear ; 
oh2'll ſay *twas a barbarous deed : 
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70 
For he ne'er could be true ſhe averr'd 
Who could rob a bird of its young: 
J lov'd her the more, when I heard 
„Lach tenderneſs fall from her tongue, 
tuch tenderneſs, c. | 


J have heard her with ſweetneſs unfold, 
How that pity was due to a dove ; 

That it ever attended the bold; 
And-ſhe call'd it the filter of love: 

But her words fuch a pleaſure convey, 
So much I her accents adore, 

Let her ſpeak, and, whatever ſhe ſay, 
Methinks I ſhould love her the more, 

_ Methinks, Cc. 


Can a boſom ſo gentle remain 
Unmov'd, when her Corydon ſighs ? 
Will a nymph, that is fond of the plain). 

Theſe plains and this valley deſpiſe ? * 
Dear regions of ſilence and ſhade ! 
Soft {ſcenes of contentment and eaſe ! 
Where I could have pleaſingly ſtray'd 

If ought, in her abſence, cou'd pleaſe, 
If ought, &c. | 
But where does my Phillida tray ? 

And where are her grots and her bow'rs ? 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay, 

And the ſhepherds as gentle, as ours? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair, 

And the face of the valleys as fine; 


The ſwains may in manners compare; 0 
But their love is not equal to mine, cur 
But their love is not equal to mine. For 


LT 
SONG 79. 
The Flower of EDINBURGH, 


Y love was once a bonny lad, 

: He was the flower of all his kin; 
e abſence of his bonny face 

Þ My tender heart has rent in twain. 
day or night find no delight, 

In filent tears I ſtill complain, 

Ind rail at thoſe my rival foes, 

That took from me my darling ſwain, 


Lo 


beſpair and anguiſh fill my breaſt, 
Since I have loſt my blooming roſe; 
gh and mourn while others reſt, 

His abſence yields me no repoſe : 

Fo ſeck my love I'll range and rove 

EF Thro' every grove and diitant plain; 
ne'er will ceaſe but ſpend my days, 
Till J hear from my darling ſwain, 


need not ſtrange at nature's change, 
Since parents ſhew'd ſuch cruelty ; 
herefore my love from me does range, 
And knows not to what deſtiny. 

he pretty kids and tender lambs 

Shall ceaſe to {port upon the plain, 

vt they lament, in diicontent, 

For the ablence of my darling ſwain. 
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ind Neptune, let me you intreat r 
Jo ſend a fair and pleaſant gale; "RUN 
vur dolphins tweet upon me wait, 
For 109 CONVEY me on your tail, 
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May heavens bleſs me with ſucceſs, 
While croſſing on the raging main; 
And ſend me cer to that ſame ſhore, 
To meet my lovely darling ſwan, 


All joy and mirth, at our return, 
Shall then abound from Tweed to Tay, 
The bells ſhall ring, the birds ſhall ſing, 


To grace and crown our nuptial day. 


Thus bleſt with charms in my love's arms, 


Once more my heart I will obtain ; 
II range no more © a diſtant ſhore, 
But will enjoy my darling ſwain. 


8 O B80. 


e by Mr. BEARD at RANELACA 


WAS in the pleaſant month of Ma 
When nature ſmil'd, 
har o'er the painted vale I ſtray'd, 
And met my Sylvia, charming maid ! 
Her lilly hand I ſoftly preſs'd, 
While ſoftly heav'd her little breaſt ; 
1 _— and gaz'd, as in a trance; 
But. — Honi ſoit qui mal y penie. 


My dear! I cried, no more be coy, 

But, like the ſeaſon wake to joy; 

The God. of love now rules the year, 
And ail is genial raptures here; 

The vine, that twines round yonder tree, 

A precept gives to you and me; 


Let us the gen'ral bliis advance, 


But, oni ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


VU 


and all was g, 


The 


no 
To 


5. 


\ GH, 


TY, 
RRyp 


Thi 


ie goddeſs of my heart replied, 
er cheeks with crimſon velvet dy'd) 
nd wou'd you, Colin, thus perſuade, 

Jo grief and ſhame a harmleſs maid ? 
ot I, I vow'd, not I, my fair, 

ich thee the nuptial tie I'd ſhare ; 
Ind dread from love no ſad miſchance, 
Wor, Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 
Jer ſpeaking looks reveal'd her thought; 
Whe charmer in my arms I caught; 
Then ſnatch'd, as earneſt, of my bliſs, 
kind, a ſoft conſenting kiſs : 


In pleaſure's wings time glides away; 
Dur eyes beam love at every glance, 
Ind, Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


SN BL 


F truth can fix thy wav'ring heart, 
Let Damon urge his claim, 

le feels the paſſion void of art, 

The pure and conſtant flame, . 
he ſighing ſwains their anguiſh tell: 
Their ſenſual love contemn; 

hey only prize the beauteous ſhell, 
But flight the inward gem. 


SONG 82. 
OW happy is the maid, 
Who lives a rural life! 
no falie views betray'd, 
To know domeſtic ſtrife: 


H 


Jo church we went, oh, bleſs the day! 
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741 
No paſion ſways her mind, 
Or wiſhes to be great; 
To humble hope confin'd, 
She ſhuns the flatt'ring bait, 


Her ſoul with cold diſdain, 
Above the pomp of pride, 
Beholds the rich and vain 
In gilded fetters ty'd ; 
While titles, wealth, and pow'r, 
The gaudy ſcene diſplay, 
And pageants of an hour 
In darkneſs glides away, 


But if ſome gentle boy, 

Her faithful boſom ſhare, 
He doubles all her joy, 
And leſſens all her care: 
Their moments on the wing, 
The mutual bliſs improve, 
And gr e perpetual ſpring 

To virtue, truth, and love. 


SO z. 
OFT invader of my ſoul, 

Love, who can thy pow'r controu] ? 
All that haunt earth, air, and fea, 
Own thy force, and bow to thee : 
All the dear enchanting day, 
Celia ſteals my heart away: 
All the tedious live-long night, 
Celia ſwims before my fight : 
Happy, happy, were the ſwain, 
Who might ſuch a prize obtain! 


5 
ther joys he need not prove, 
eſs'd enough in Celia's love. 
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chat e beguille, 
arkling eyes and dimpling ſmile; 
ry charm, and ev'ry grace, 
Wc! on charming Celia's face: 
en, gen'rous, free from art; 
Wirtue lives within her heart: 
odeſty and truth combin'd 

Wit her perſon to her mind : 
Wappy, happy were the ſwain, 
Ino might ſuch a prize obtain! 
ther joys be need not prove, 
F:15'd enough in Celia's love. 
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OW few amongſt the thouſand pairs, 
By wedlock doom'd to conſtant cares, 
e fit the yoke to bear, —Are fit, &c. 


e huſband claims his ſovereign right, 
e wife runs counter out of ſpight, : 
ad does her vows fore-{wear, —And does, Cc. 


t ſome there are whom mutual love, 
des prompt with free conſent to move, 
bmiſſive to their fate, —Submiſhve, Tec. 


Ince happy is that prudent he, 

rice happy is that prudent ſhe, 

| with fo kind a mate,—Bleit with, &c. 
ould I and Celia ever join, | 
yould be her's and ſhe'd be mine, 


rwe two would be one, — For we, Sc. 
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Complying with each others will, 
Of generous love would take our fill, 


Our joys ſhould ne'er be done, — Our; joys, Ee 


8 N25. 


Reach not to me your muſty rules, 
Ye drones that dwell in idle cell; 
The heart is wiſer than the ſchools, 
The ſenſes always reaſon well. 
If ſhort my ſpan, I leſs can ſpare 
To paſs a fingle pleaſure by: 
An hour is long, if loſt in care; 
They only live whom life enjoy. 
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OUNG Daphne, brighteſt creature, 
That e'er did heart enſnare; 
Was bleſt with all that nature 
Could laviſh on the fair ; 
For her each youth did languiſh, 
And told their am'rous ſmart ; 
What tho' ſhe mock'd their anguiſh, 
Yet Strephon won her heart, 
Yet Strephon won her heart. 


The Stripling ſwore for ever, 
He'd true and conſtant prove ; 

He was a youth ſo clever, 
That ſhe repaid his love; 

But death their joys reſenting, ; 
Of Strephon made a prize: 

Oh! powers unrelenting ! 


To * the ſhepherd' s eyes ! 


Oe 


No 


1 


low ſobbing, pining, crying, 
The beautcous Widow ran, 
\nd vow'd in endleſs fighing, 

. | To weep her conſtant man: 
WW. Corydon, the rover, 

Z 70 court her did prepare, 
5 And thought another lover 5 
Might not diſpleaſe the fair. 


ich boldneſs he advances; 

| The fair his love denies, 

lh irreſiſtleſs glances 

Shot flaſhing from his eyes: 
Wich oaths and vows afſailing, 

He wipes each tear-ſwol'n cheek, 
nt) his love prevailing, 

He weds her in a weck. 


SS "Wu. 
A PASTORAL DIALOGGTZ. 


He. 
TT \fte, haſte, Phillis, haſte, 'tis the firſt or 
| May ; 

fark, the goldfinches ſing, to the wood 1 le 
Ve'll pluck the pale primroſe, and, ſtart not my 

dear, 

re ometh! ing to whiſper alone in your ear, 

ve ſomeching to whiſper, &c. 
| Suk. | 
Keule mer fond ſwain; it has often been ſaid, 
he wood is unſafe for a mai. ien to tread 
nd a wither'd old gipſy one d 
id me ſhun the thick wood, 


beſide, 


2 


ay 1 eſpied, 


11 3 1 tag 


t's away: 
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| | 
"Tis all a mere fable, there's nothing to frigh 
There's muſic all day, and no ſpectres at night: 
No creature but Cupid, believe me, is there; 
And Cupid's an urchin you ſurely can't ſear, 
SHE. 
For all I could ſay, when arriv'd at the wood, 
Who knows your deſigns? you might dare to 
rude; | | 
So I bid you farewel, and confeſs I'm afraid, 
Leſt Cupid and you are too hard for a maid. 
5 
His dictates you wiſely at once ſhou'd approy 
For pray what is life? tis a pain without love: 
Think how youth, like the roſe, tho' ungathert 
will fade; 5 
Then quickly comply, leſt you die an old mi 
| Sux. 
By language as artful poor Daphne was won, 


Thus courted, ſhe yielded, was trick'd and u L 
done: 1 
And rather than truſt the fine things you have fü 4 
07 


Let my beauty decay, and I die an old mail. Ml 

2 HE. At 1 
Believe not I'm faithleſs and ſalſe as the wind, | 
I' be true as the turtle, as fond and is kin! 


Will lead you to pleaſures untaſted before, A 
And make you my bride; can a mortal do mo he 
SHE, And 


Then at once I comply, for I cannot ſav no; 
To-morrow to church with my ſhepherd Il; 

To the wood next, tho Cupid ſo talk'd ot be the W 
With joy i' away, and adieu ro all fear, We! 


N 


if! 


LY 


SHE, 
e nymphs to the wood ne er venture to 8 
ill the prieſt joins your hand, you muſt anſwer, 


no, na. 
H x. 


| e ſwains, ſhou'd your fair ones be deaf to you ſtill, 
Vou muſt wear the ſoft chain, then they Il go where 
you will. 


, SONG 88. 
. 

OME, neighbours, now we've made our 
pro The tun in haſte, (hay, 


Drives to the weſt, 
With ſports conclude the day: 
Let ev'ry man chuſe out his laſs, 
and then ſalute her on the graſs ; 

And when you find 

She's coming kind, 
Let not that moment "paſs. 

CHoRUs. 

We'll toſs of our bowls to true love and honour, 
To all kind loving girls and the lord of the manor. 


At night when round the hall we're ſat, 
| With good brown bowls, 
5 kind To chear our ſouls, 
re, And raiſe a merry chat ; 
moi hen blood grows warm, and love runs high, 
And jokes about the table fly, 

Then we retreat, 

And that repeat 
Which all would gladly try. 
We'll toſs off our bowls, Se. 


0; 
i 
I; 
e the! 


Let 


B 
Let lazy great ones of the town 
| Drink night away, 
And fleep all day, 
Till gouty they are grown : 
Our nightly ſports ſuch vigour give, 
That oftentimes we do — 
| And kiſs our dames 
With ſtronger flames 


Than any prince ahve. 
We'll toſs off our bowls, &c. 


SONG 89. 

Ejected as true converts die, 

But yet with fervent thoughts inſlam'd 
So, faireſt, at your feet I lie, 

Of all my ſex's faults aſham'd. 


Too long, alas! have I defy'd 

at The force of love's almighty flame, 
1 And often did aloud deride 

His Godhead as an empty name. 


' 

But fince ſo freely I confeſs 

| A crime which may your ſcorn produce, 
1 Allow me now to make it leſs 

a By any juſt and fair excuſe. 

1 T then did vulgar joys purſue, 

Will. Variety was all my. bliſs ; . * 

1 But, ignorant of love and you, 

198 How could I chuſe but do amiis ? 


If ever now my wandring eyes 
Search out temptations as before; 

If once I look, but to deſpiſe | 

Their charms, and value yours the more ; | Th 
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5 ay ſad remorſe, and guilty ſhame, 
Revenge your wrongs on faithleſs me; 
Ind, what I tremble e'en to name, 
May ] loſe all, in loſing thee. 


S O NG a 


>. + OT the liquid brightneſs of thoſe eyes 

YN That ſwim with pleaſure and delight; 
Nor thoſe fair heavenly arches which ariſe 
 O'cr each of them to ſhade their light: 
Wis not that hair which plays with ev'ry wind 
And loves to wanton round thy face ; 

Now ſtraying o'er thy forehead, now 


Behind retiring with infidious grace, 


I Weg ON, 755 


is not that lovely range of teeth, as white 
As new ſhorn ſheep, equal and fair: 

Nor e'en that gentle ſmile, the hearts delight, 
| With which no ſmile cou'd e'er compare: 
Tis not that chin ſo round, that neck ſo fine, 

| Thoſe breaſts that ſwell to meet my love: 
hat eaſy ſloping waiſt, that form divine ; 
Nor aught below, nor aught above. 


©) 


Tis not the living colours over each 
| By nature's faireſt pencil wrought, 
To ſhame the freſh blown roſe and blooming peach, 
And mock the happieſt painters thought : 
No- tis that gentleneſs of mind, that love 
So kindly anſwering my defire ; 
That grace with which you look, and ſpeak and 
move, | Rm 
That thus have ſet my ſoul on fire. e 
8 8 O N G BN, [hy 0 
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EAR me, ye nj mphs, and every ſwain, 
I'II tell how Peggy grieves me; | 
Tho' thus I languiſh, thus complain, 
Alas ! ſhe ne'er believes me. 
My vows and ſighs, like ſilent air, 
Unheeded never move her ; 
At the bonny buſh aboon Traquair, 
"Twas there I firſt did love her. 


That day ſhe ſmil'd, and made me glad, 
No maid ſeem'd ever kinder; 
I thought myſelf the luckieſt lad, 
So ſweetly there to find her, 
I try'd to ſooth my am'rous fla me, 
In words that I thought tender; | 
If more there paſs'd, I'm not to blame, 
I meant not to offend her. 


Yet now ſhe ſcornful flies the plain, 
The fields we then frequented ; 

If e'er we meet, ſhe ſhews diſdain, 
She looks as ne'er acquainted. 

The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in May, 
It's ſweets I'll ay remember ; 

But now her frowns make it decay, 
It fades as in December. | 


Ye rural powers, who hear my ftrains, 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me? 

Oh ! make her partner in my pains, 
Then let her ſmiles relieve me. 

If not, my love will turn deſpair, 
My paſſion no more tender; 

I'“ leave the - buſh o'boon Traquair, 

To lonely wilds I'll wander. SONG 
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SONG 92. By Mr. Port. 


OW much, egregious Moore, are we 
. Deceiv'd by fhews and forms ? 

$ 'hate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 
all human race are worms. 


Win is a very worm by birth, 
proud reptile, vile and vain. 
chile he crawls upon the earth; 
Then ſhrinks to earth again. 


That woman is a worm we find, 

E E'er fince our grandam's evil: 

She firſt convers'd with her own kind, 
| Than ancient worm the devil. 


he learn'd themſelves we book-worms name, 
The blockhead is a flow-worm : 

he nymph, whoſe tail 1s all on flame, 

Is aptly term'd a glow-worm. 


[he fops are painted butter-flies, 

| That flutter for a day; 

irſt from a worm they took their riſe, 
Then in a worm decay, 


4 ER ng 
— 2 


. 8 
* 


* 
rr rr, ng ad 
= J 8 : — 
es . — * m— : 8 : 2 2 " 0 * * 
Nen OO TT, + eee Þ 8 - - * 3 nad; 
NR 8 you » — Se. rr n * = wo : , ee ee — 
P n F — 0 0 * Dan e r n "2 . er 10g l 
8 : I ne. * . Fas TD % > LIT 4 "DIR — 
1 — N. 222 : 4 1 - RY T * — * 5 ” 4 h * _ 
— ————— je — . x YES niet Ho. © 7 Ye IA ne ET CEE Cote 2 3 — . : Je 54 ; 
— > a. 5 bn Ds. — — — 3 eee 2 ee We 8 ; = i I 2 22 — „ d 
338 ren 2 © — . ——— noe — — oy > * 0 . - REG: r 11 
ve f . 4 yt * w — A * 8 2 7 "y KW... HY 4 8 done Cas 8 n — 
r A . r yo Y — — — — -4p- 5 <-> BE AED Lo —— 
= ns —— — U - ' 222 * = © af _—_ 
- > 1 pas, * — — — 
— — ” 6 PBs Ea ir pager e 4 
= i < 
* == N 


- EY 


he flatterer an ear-wig grows; 

Some worms ſuit all conditions: 

iſers are muck- worms; ſilk-worms, beaus ; 
And death-watches phyficians. 
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he ſtateſmen have a worm is ſeen, 
By all their winding play; | 
heir conſcience is a Worm within, 
That gnaws them night and day. 


SONG Ah, 


1 


Ah, Moore ! thy ſkill were well employed, 
And greater gain wou'd riſe, 

If thou could'ſt make the courtier void 
The worm that never dies. 


O learned friend of Abchurch-lane, 
Who ſett'ſt our entrails free, 

Vain 1s thy art, thy powder vain, 
Since worms ſhall eat e'en thee. 


Thou only canſt our fates adjourn 
Some few ſhort years, no more ; 
Ev'n Button's wits to worms ſhall turn, 

Who maggots were before. 


SONG 93. 


| TELLA and Flavia, ev'ry hour 
; Do various hearts ſurprize : 
In Stella's ſoul is all her pow'r, 
And Flavia's in her eyes: 
More boundleſs Flavia's conqueſts are, 
And Stella's more ee, 1 
All can diſcern a face that's fair, 
But few a heav'nly mind. 
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Stella, like Britain's monarch, reigns 
O'er cultivated: lands : 

Like eaſtern tyrants, Flavia deigns 
To rule o'er barren ſands : 

Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy face, 
Thy beauty's only ſtore ; | 

Each day that makes thy charms decreaſe, 
Will give to Stella more. = $0 
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SONG 44. 


HE pride of ev'ry grove I choſe, 
22 The vi'let ſweet and lilly fair, 
Ve painted pink and bluſhing roſe, 
Lo deck my charming Chloe's hair. 


: morn the nymph vouchſaf'd to place 
Upon her brow the various wreath, 
The flow'rs leſs blooming than her face, 


The flow'rs ſhe wore along the day, 
And ev'ry nymph and Repherd ſaid, 

hat in her hair they look'd more gay, 

Than growing in their native bed. 


Undreſs'd at ev'ning when ſhe found 
Their odours loſt, their colours paſt, 

e chang'd her look, and on the ground 
Her garland and her eye ſhe cait. 


As any muſe's tongue could ſpeak, 
hen from its lid a pearly tear 


iſſembling what I knew too well, 
| My love, my life, ſaid I, explain 
his change of humour, prithee tell, 


Ihe figh'd, ſhe ſmil'd, and to the flow'rs 
Pointing the lovely mor'lt ſaid, 

e, friend, in ſome few fleeting hours, 
dee yonder, what a change is made | 


The ſcent leſs fragrant than her breath, 


That eye dropp'd ſenſe diſtin and clear, 


| Ran trickling down her beauteous cheek. 


| That falling tear! - what does it mean? 
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I wou'd approach, but dare not move; 


L 86 
Ah me! the blooming pride of May, 
And that of beauty, are but one; 
At morn both flouriſh bright and gay, 
Both fade at ev'ning, pale and gone. 


At dawn poor Stella danc'd and ſung, 


The am'rous youth around her bow'd ; 
At night her fatal knell was rung, | 
I ſaw, and kiſs'd her ſable ſhrowd. 


Such as ſhe is who dy'd to-day, 
Such TI, alas! may be to-morrow : 

Go, Damon, bid thy Muſe diſplay 
The jultice of thy Chloe's ſorrow. 


a . 9 
HEN Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 


Tell me, my heart, if this be love. 


Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd ear 
No.other voice but her's can bear, 
No other's wit but her's approve ; 
Tell me, my heart, if this is love. 


If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, 
Tho? 1 was once his ſondeſt friend, 
That inſtant enemy I prove; 

Tell me, my heart, if this is Jove. - 


When ſhe is abſent, I no more 
elight in all that pleas'd before, 

The cleareſt {pring or ſhady grove ;. 

Tell me, my heart, if this is love 


[53 

hen arm'd with inſolent diſdain 
e ſeem'd to triumph o'er my pain, 
W-ove to hate, but vainly ſtrove ; 
ell me, my heart, if this is love. 
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SONG 95. Valk 
OVE's a dream of mighty treaſure, Bj 1h 
Which in fancy we poſſeſs; 


the folly lies the pleaſure, 
Wisdom always makes it leſs. 


When we think, by paſſion heated, 
We a goddeſs have in chace; 

ke Ixion we are cheated, 

And a gaudy cloud embrace. 


pppy only is the lover, 

Whom his miſtreſs well deceives ; 
king nothing to diſcover, 

He contented lives at eaſe. 


t the wretch, that would be know: 

What the fair one would diſguiſe, 

bours for his own undoing, 
hanging happy to be wiſe. 


SONG 97. 


Damon. 


ELL me, -my Delia, tell me 3 
My kindeſt, fondeſt looks you fly; Wet | 
hat means that loud upon thy brow ? + R008 
ve J offended ? Tell me how. | 1 
ne change has happen'c 'd in thy heart, l 
ne rival there has ſtol'n a- part: | 

I 2 Reaſon 


£88] 
Reaſon thoſe fears may diſapprove, 
But oh ! I fear, becauſe J love. : 
DELta. 


. Firſt tell me, Damon, why to-day 
At Belvidera's feet you lay ; 


Why with ſuch warmth her charms you prais d, 


And ev'ry trifling beauty rais'd, 

As if you meant to let me ſee 

Your flatt'ry is not all for me: 
Alas! too well your ſex I knew, 
Nor was ſo weak to think you true. 


DaMoN. 


Unkind ! my falſhood to upbraid, 
When your own orders I obey'd : 
You bid me try by this deceit 
The notice of the world to cheat, 
And hide beneath another name 
The ſecret of our mutual flame. 


| 'DeL1a. 
Damon, your prudence I confeſs, 


But let me wiſh it had been leſs ; 
Too well the lover's part you play'd, 


With too much art your court you made; 


Had it been only art, your eyes 
Would not have join'd in the diſguiſe. 
Damon. 
Ah! ceaſe thus idly to moleſt 
With groundleſs fears thy virgin breaſt : 


While thus at fancy'd wrongs you grieve, 
To me a real pain you give. 


De! 


891 
DELIA. 


| Tho' well I might your truth diſtruſt, 
; Wy fooliſh heart believes you juſt : 
Wc2ſon this faith may diſapprove, 

Nut 1 believe, becauſe I love. 


SONG 98. | 
Onſider, dear daughter, what tis to be rich, 
Nor ſpurn thus unwiſe at the bleſſing; 


ſhe views of being wealthy moſt women bewitch, 
Such huſbands are ſure worth poſſeſſing. 


ou tell me he's filly, I ſay he has pence, 
is acres are boundleſs, his treaſures immenſe ; 
\ coach and fix horſes are beauty and ſenſe ; 
Then prithee no longer refuſe him. 


SONG gg. 


W er I meet my Celia's eyes, 

Sweet raptures in my boſom riſe, 
My feet forget to move; 

phe too declines her lovely head, 

boft bluſhes o'er her cheeks are (pread - : 
Sure this is mutual love 


My beating heart is wrapt in bliſs, 
Whene er J ſteal a tender kiſs 
Beneath a filent grove; 
She ſtrives to frown, and puts me by, 
Vet anger dwells not in her eye: 
Sure this 15 mutual love ! 


And once, oh ! once, 5 maid, 
As on her breaſt my head was laid, 


18d, 
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Some ſecret impulſe drove; 
Me, me, her gentle arms careſs'd, 
And to her boſom cloſely preſs'd : 

Sure this was mutual love! 


Tranſported with her blooming charm:, 
A ſoft defire my boſom warms 
Forbidden joys to prove: 
Trembling for fear ſhe ſhould comply, 
She from my arms prepares to fly, 
Tho' warm'd with mutual love. 


Oh ! ftay, I cry'd, — let Hymen's bands 
This moment join our willing hands, 
And all thy fears remove: 
She bluſh'd conſent, her fears ſuppreſs d, 
And now we live, ſupremely bleſs'd, 
A life of mutual love. 


SONG 1oo 


HEN firſt by fond Damon Flavella was {en 
He lightly regarded her air and her mien, 
The charms of her mind he alone did commend, 
Not warm as a lover, but cool as a friend; 
From friendſhip, not paſſion, his raptures did mot 
And he boaſted his heart was a ſtranger to love. 


New charms he diſcover'd, as more ſhe was know 
Her face grew a wonder, her taſte was his own; 
Her manners were gentle, her ſenſe was reſin'd, 
And ev'ry dear virtue beam'd forth in her mind; 
Still, {till for the ſanction of friendſhip he ſtrow, 
Till a ſigh gave the omen, and ſhew'd it was loi 


Now, proud to be conquer'd, he ſighs for the fi 
(zrows dull to all pleaſure, but being with hey 
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+ 
e', mute till his heart-ſtrings are ready to break, 
W or fear of offending forbids him to ſpeak ; | 
Wind wanders a willing example to prove, 
hat friendſhip with woman is fiſter to love. 


lover thus conquer'd can ne'er give offence, 

lot a dupe to her ſmiles, but a flave to her ſenſe ; 
is paſſion not wrzakles nor age can allay, 

Since founded on that which can never decay; 
And time, that can beauty's ſhort empire remove, 
ncreaſing her reaſon, increaſes his love. 


TN vain, dear Chloe, you ſuggeſt s 


That I, inconſtant, have poſſeſt 140 
Or lov'd a fairer ſhe: | 0 
Nou'd von, with eaſe, at once be cur'd 1990 
r all the ills you've long endur'd, = 
Conſult your glaſs and me. | jt j 
i | then you think that T can find | | i '- 
er mien, nymph more fair, or one more kind, 9 | 1 
Hg You ve reaſon for your fears; Wit 
Pt if impartial you will prove Will 
10 mono your own beauty and my love, | 
ore. How needleſs are your tears! 111 
nod in my way I ſhou'd, by chance, þ 1 
3 ö We or receive A wanton glance, {hn 
-efir'd, L lice but while I view: | 1 
mind: Mo light the glance, how faint the ks, 1 
« fror mpar d to that ſubſtantial bliſs, il 5 
_ Which I receive from you! 3 
© the fi "th wanton flight the curious bee 2M * 
ch ber: em flow'r to flow's ſtill wanders free, | 108 
Ile And 


| [ 92] 
And where each bloſſom blows, 
Extracts the juice of all he meets; 
But for his quinteſſence of ſweets 
He ravithes the roſe. 


So I, my fancy to employ 
In each variety of joy, 
From nymph to nymph do rgam, 
Perhaps ſee fifty in a day; 
They're all but viſits which I pay, 
For Chloe's ſtill my home. 


SONO 20s. 


"HO? cruel you ſeem to my pain, 
And hate me becauſe I am true: 
Yer, Phyllis, you love a falſe ſwain, 

Who has other nymphs in his view. 
. Enjoyment's a trifle to him; | 
To me what a heaven *twou'd be 
Jo him but a woman you ſeem, 
But ah ! you're an Angel to me. 


T hoſe lips which he touches in haſte, 

To them I for ever could grow; 

Still clinging around that dear waiſt, 

Which he ſpans as beſide him you go, 
That arm, like a lilly ſo white, 

Which over his ſhoulders you lay, 

My boſom could warm it all night, 

My lips they would preſs It all day. 
Were I like a monarch to reign, 
Mere graces my ſubjects to be, 
I'd leave em and fly to the plain, 
To dwell in a cottage with these. 


[ogg] 

t if I muſt feel thy diſdain, 

ff tears cannot cruelty drown, 
let me not ive in this pain, 
Baut give me my death in a frown. 


SONG 10z. 


HLOE, by that borrow'd kiſs, , 
I, alas! am quite undone ; 

was ſo ſweet, ſo fraught with bliſs, 

Thouſands would not pay that one. 

| the debt ſhould — your heart, 

Roguiſh Chloe ſmiling cries, 

me a thouſand then in part, 


{ORE bright the ſun began to dawn, 
The merry birds to ling ; 

ud flow 'rets dappled o'er the lawn, 

In all the pride of ſpring ; 

hen for a wreath young Damon ſtray d, 
And ſmiling to me brought it ; 

ke this, he cry'd, my x vanes maid ! 

And who, — aye, who'd have thought it? 
iuſh'd the preſent to receive, 

And thank'd him o'er and o'er ; 

zen ſoft, he figh'd, my love forgive, 

| moſt have ſomething more; 

e kind ſweet kiſs will pay me beſt; 

So earneſtly he ſought it, 

et him kiſs me, I proteſt, : 

And who, - 2Ye, who'd thought it? 


For the preſent ſhall ſuffice.—- For the preſent, &c. 
ONG 104. Sung at Vauxhall Gardens. 
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[94]. 
A ſwain that woo'd with ſo much art, 
No nymph cou'd long diſdain; 
A ſecret flame ſoon touch'd my heart, 
And fluſh'd through ev'ry vein; 
"Twas love inſpir'd the pleaſing change, 
From his my boſom caught it; 
"Twas ftrange indeed, *'T'was paſſing ſtrange; 
And who, — aye, who'd have thought it? 
Hark, Hymen calls ! the ſhepherd cry'd, 
Let-us, my fair comply ; | 
We inſtant went, with love our guide, 
And bound the nuptial tie; 
And ever ſince that happy day, 
As mutual warmth has taught it, 
We fondly kiſs, and ſport, and play; 
And who, — aye, who'd have thought it! 


„ 
OU may ſay what you will, but Belinda'st 


tall, 
And Stella's all bone, and her ſhape is too ſmall; 
Dear Chloe's my wiſh, tho' extenſive her cham 
Tho' the front of her ſtays is too wide for my am 


*T1s certain Miſs Fanny's a ſweet little dear, 
And Zephyrs bring odours when Lucy is near; 
But Chloe's all ſweetneſs by nature deſign'd, 
We might call her an hogſhead of double-refw 
When ſhe dances, then leaps my fond heart lik 
frog; ex, 3 | 
When with rapture I preſs her, I'm loſt in a ff 


I beg for a kiſs, while my vows I renew, 
And imbibe half a pint of ambrofial dew. 
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9561 

ne frequently mentions young Strephon the bean, 
ut why ſhould 1 reckon my rival a foe ?. 
en let him proceed, it will ne er give me pain; 
e both ſhall find more than our arms will con- 

tain. 
ve oft over-heard the ill-natur'd expreſſion, 
hat beauty fo bulky muſt pall in poſſeſſion: 
q his notion the cnitic is ſurely miſled, 4 
ove's flame by her fat will be conſtantly fed. 


me nymphs have angelical ſweetneſs and grace, 
it Chloe has rather a cherubim's face: 

e's always good-humour'd, facetiogs, and free, 
nd only gives pain when ſhe fits on my knee, 

fart not, as timorous Fribbles have done, 

t the ſubſtance of three or four females in one; 
rſt balance her weight with his majeſty's coin, 
hen let the dear ponderous charmer be mine. 


SONG 106. 


AIN is ev'ry fond endeavour 
To refiſt the fatal dart, 

r example move us never, 
We muſt feel to know the ſmart. 
hen the ſhepherd ſwears he's dying, 
And our beauties ſets to view; © 
mity, her aid ſupplying, 
Bids us think it all our due. 
ter than the vernal breezes 
Is the mild deceitful ſtrain; 


owning truth our ſex diſpleaſes, 
Flattery never Tues in vain, 
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1 969 
But too ſooh the happy lover 
Does our tend'reit hopes deceive ; 
Man was form'd to be a rover, 
Fooliſh woman to believe. 


TE SONG 150. 
\ S ſoon hope for peace 'twixt the hawk ani 


dove, | 
As to find it with woman and man; 
Or prompted by hate, or incited by love, 
They both will deceive when they can, 
The ſhepherd, forgetful of oaths and of vow, 
Will run to a face that's more new; 
And often the woman, or maiden or ſpouie, 
The very ſame method purſue, | 
The youth to obtain the dear nymph he admire, 
By falſhood expreſſes his flame: 
Jo gain the lov'd boy who her boſom inſpire, 
Does not Chloe exactly the ſame ? 
How juſt's the diviſion ? Man's born to perſuk 
We liſten, and think him ſincere : 
But then, has not nature been kind to the maid 


She gave her the ſmile and the tear. p 
Intrepid as heroes, men ſnatch at their joy, The 
And force us by ſtorm to comply: The 
We, helpleſs poor creatures, by faſhion made i Cu 
Conſent when we feebly deny. Ning 
Like armies drawn out into martial array, The 
The ſexes call forth all their pow'rs ; The 


And if for the men goes the battle to-day, 
To- morrow the triumph is ours, 


803 


F 


oh 99,1 
& 7 Oung I am, and yet unſxill'd 
How to make a lover vield ; 


ow to keep and how to gain ; 
hen to love, and when to feigh. 


ake me, take me, ſome of you, 
hile I yet am young and true; -;. 
'er I can my ſou! diſguiſe, 11 
eave my breaſts, and roll my eyes. 
ay not till I learn the way, 
ow to lye and to betray : 

e that has me firſt is bleſt, 

br I may deceive the reſt. 


puld J find a blooming youth, 
ll of love and full of truth, 
ic and of a janty mein, 
ſhould long to be fifteen. 


SONG 109. 


N all the ſex ſome charms I find, 
I love to try all womankind, 

The fair, the ſmart, the witty, 

The fair, the ſmart, the witty, 
Cupid's fetters moſt ſevere, 
languiſh'd out the long, ong year, 
The ſlave of wanton Kitty, 

Ihe flave of wanton Kitty. 


length J broke the galling chain, 
d ſwore that love was endleſs pain, 
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| „ 117 
One conſtant ſcene of folly, &c. 


I vow'd no more to wear the yoke, 
But ſoon I felt the ſecond ſtroke, 


With treſſes next of flaxen hue 
Young Jenny did my ſoul ſubdue, 
That lives in yonder alley, &c, 
Then Cupid threw another ſnare, 
And caught me in the curling hair 
Of little tempting Sally, Cc. 


Adorn'd with charms tho' blithe and young, 
My roving heart from bondage ſprung, 


This yielding heart of metal, &e. 


And now it wanders here and there, 
By turns the prize of brown and fair, 


But never more will ſettle, Sc. 


$D 140. 


S there a charm ye pow'rs above, 


To eaſe a wounded breaſt; 


Thro' reaſon's glaſs to look at love, 


To wiſh, and yet to reſt ? 
Let wiſdom boaſt, 'tis all in vain, 
An empire o'er the mind; 


Tis beauty, beauty holds the chain, 


And triumps o'er mankind, 
And triumphs o'er mankind. 


Thrice-happy birds, Who on the ſpray, 


Unzruul notes prolung, 


Ven feather'd mates reward the lay, 


And yield to pow'siul ſong ; 


And ſigh'd for blue-eyed Polly, Gs. 


ung, 


[ 99 J 
nature fierce, without controul, 
The human Savage ran; 
Trin verſe refin'd the ſtubborn foul, | 


And civiliz'd the man, 
And civiliz'd the man: 


Perſe turns aſide the tyrant's rage, 

And chears the drooping flave ; 

wins a ſmile from 1 age, 

And diſappoints the grave: 

he force of numbers mutt ſucceed, 

And ſooth .each other ear ; 

Tho' my fond cauſe ſhould Phœbus plead, 
| He'd find a Daphne here, 

He'd find a Daphne here, 


id heav'n ſuch wond'rons gifts produce, 
To curſe our wretched race; 

ay, muſt we all the heart accuſe, 

And yet approve the face ? 

hus, in the ſun, be-drop'd with gold, 

The baſking adder hes ; 

he ſwain admires each ſhining fold, 

| Then graſps the ſnake and dies. 

| Then graſps the ſnake and dies. 


SONG 111. 


EAR Chloe, attend, 

To th' advice of a friend, 
And for once be admoniſh'd by me: 
efore you engage 
o wed with old-age, 


Think how ſummer and winter agree. 
K 2 


1 


80 ancient a fruit 
For want of à root, 

Is doom'd to a ſpeedy decay: 
Youth might ripen your charms, 
But old-age in young arms, 

Is like froſty weather in May, 


Believe me, dear maid, 
When the beſt cards are play'd, 
You ſeldom can meet with a trump 3 
And, to help the jeſt on, 
When the ſncker is gone, 
What a plague fe you do with a pump? 


Let men of threeſcore, 
Think of marriage no more; 
They need not be fond of that nooſe ; 
7 he cripple that begs 
Without any legs 
Can have no occaſion for ſhoes. 


A clock out of repair, 
Doth but badly declare, 
The hour of the day or the night; 
For unleſs, my dear love, 
The pendulum move, 


'I'wculd be r if = 4 clock ſhould go: rig 1ha 
SON G 112, 9 

ILVIA, wilt thou waſte thy prime, : © 
Stranger to the joys of love ? me 
Thou haſt youth, and that's the time, hen 
E'ery minute to improve: t . 


Roun ſpi 


| 


Gun 


1 

nd thee wilt thou never hear, 

W ittle wanton girls and boys, 
Neety ſounding in thy ear, 
Peetly ſounding in thy ear, 
Wnfant's prate and mother's joys ? 


y view that little dove, 


WSoftly cooing to his mate; 


a further proof of love, 8 
Pee her for his kiſſes wait: 
rk! that charming nightingale. 
As he flies from . to ſpray, 
peetly tunes an am'rous tale; 

cetly tunes, &c. 
I love, I love, he ſtrives to ſay. 


duld I to thy ſoul reveal, | 
But the leaſt, the thouſandth part, 
thoſe picafures lovers feel, 


In a mutual change of heart: 


en, repenting, wouldſt thou fay, 
Virgin fears from hence remove, 
| the time is thrown away, 

| the time is thrown away, 

That we do not ſpend in love. 


SONG 11g. 


o 


J Set ſpies and guards to watch m 
mark my looks with jealous eye, 
hen any well-dreſs'd ſwain is nigh, 
t woman's wit a way will find, 
ſpite of caution, to be kind. 
Ky» 


OOD Damon, if you will, you may, 


% 


y way 3 


Than ſhut me under lock and key. 


When love does once the breaft inſpire, 


*Tis freedom ſelf muſt make her true, 


1 18 4J 


For if myſelf I do not keep, 
Inſtead of watching, you may ſleep. 


Tis ſaid of old, by authors ſage, 
Reſtraint does more the will engage; 
The flame confin'd ſtill fiercer burns, 
And paſſions check'd to madneſs turns: 
"Tis better then to ſet me free, 


For if myſelf, &c. 


Like moths that play about the fire, 

Thro' careful guards and watchful ſpies, 

It ruſhes fearleſs to the prize : | 

Unleſs the will itſelf reſtrain, 

Your bars, and walls, and ſteel are vain, 
For if myſelf, Oc. 


Would you ſecure the fair at home, 
Go bid her wander, bid her roam; 
Tir'd out with fops and fools all day, 
No more ſhe'll aſk abroad to firay : 


And fix her choice on none but you. 
For if ourſelves we do not keep, 
Inſtead of watching we may ſleep. 


SONG. 114. 


8 when you ſee me fly, 
Why ſhould that your fears create ? 
Maids may be as often ſhy 

Out of love, as out of hate : 
When from you I fly away, 

Tis becauſe I fear to ſtay. 


e, 


85 


in. 


| 1 cou'd fit, and fee thee figh ; 


[ 203 4 


did J out of hatred run, 

| Leſs wou'd be my pain and care 
at the youth I love, to ſhun! 

Who could ſuch a tryal bear ? 
ho, that ſuch a ſwain did ſee, 
ho cou'd love and fly like me? 


mel duty bids me go; 

Gentle love commands my ſtay ; 
huty's fill to love a foe; 

Shall I this, or that, obey ? 

Duty frowns, and Cupid ſmiles ; 
hat defends, and this beguiles. 


ver by this cryftal ftream 


aviſh'd with this pleafing dream, 
Oh! *tis worſe than death to fly! 
ut the danger is ſo great, 

ar gives wings inſtead of feet. 


you love me, Strephon, leave me; 
If you ſtay I am undone: | 
h, you may with eafe deceive me; 
Pr'ythee, charming boy be gone: 
he God's decree that we muſt part; 
hey have my vow, but you my heart, 


SONG 115. 


He. 
OVE's an idle childiſh paſſion, 
Only fit for girls and boys ; 
arriage is a curſed faſhion, 
Women are but foolith toys, 
Women are but fooliſh toys, 
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[ 104 J 

Spite of all the tempting evils, 
Still thy liberty maintain ; 

Tell 'em, tell the pretty devils, 
Man alone was * to reign, Tec. 

1 HE. 

Empty boaſer ! know thy duty, 
Thou who dar'ſt my power defy ; 

Feel the force of love and beauty, 
Tremble at my feet and die, 
Tremble at my feet and die. 


Wherefore does thy colour leave thee ? 
Why thoſe cares upon thy brow ? 
Did the rebel pride deceive thee ? 


Aſk him who's the monarch now, Oc. 


SON 116. 


T ſetting day and riſing morn, 
With ſoul that ſtill ſhall love thee, 
I'll aſk of heaven thy ſafe return, 
With all that can 1mprove thee ; 
I'll vifit oft the birkin buſh, 
Where firſt you kindly told me 
Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 
Whilſt round thou did infold me 


'To all our haunts I will repair, 
By greenwood, ſhaw, or fountain; 
Or where the ſummer's day I'd ſhare, 
With you upon yon mountain: 
There will J tell the trees and flow'rs, 
With thoughts unfeign'd and tender: 
By vows your mine, my love is yours, 
My heart, which cannot wander, 
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SONG 117. 


The HIGHLAND LA DD. 


HE lawland lads think they are fine, 
But O they're vain and idly gaudy ; 
much unlike the ceful mien, 

nd manly looks of my highland laddy ! 

O my bonny bonny highland laddy 

| My hanſome fmiling highland Iadoy ; 
May heaven flill guard, and love reward 

The lawland lafs and her highland laddy. 


were free at will to chuſe, 

o be the wealthieſt lawland lady, 
take young Donald without trews, 
ith bonnet blue and belted plaidy. 
O my bonny, Sc. 


braweſt beau in Burrowſtown, 
a his airs with art made ready, 
ppar'd to him is but a clown; 
es fner far in's tartan plaidy. 

O my bonny, Ec. 


Benty hill with him I'll run, 

nd leave my lawland kin and daddy; 
winters cauld and ſummer's fan 

ell frreen me with his highland plaidy. 
O my bonny, Sc. 


ainted room, and filken bed, 

ay pleaſe a lawland laird and lady; 
can kiſs and be as glad 

und a buſh in's highland plaidy. 
O, Ge 2: 
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Few compliments between us pals ; 
1 ca' him my dear highland laddy, 
And he ca's me his lawland laſs, 
Sine rows me in beneath his plaidy, 
O my bonny, Oc. 


Nae greater joy I'Il eber pretend, 
Then that his love prove true and ſteady 


While heaven preſerves my highland la 
O my bonny, &c. | 


SONG 117. 
The HIGHLAND LAss v. 


£ Sr lawland maids gang trig and ft 
But aft they're ſour and unco' ſaucy; 

dae proud they never can be kind, 
Like my good humour'd highland laſly, 
O my, bonny bonny highland lafly, Trej 


My lovely ſmiling highland laſſy; \ 

May never care make thee leſs fair, BM; Gy 

But bloom of youth ſtill bleſs my Nach 

*Fore any laſs in Borrowſtown, 3 

Who make their cheeks with patches mo ln 

I'd take my Katy without gown, | A 

Bare-footed in her little cotie. Hare 
O my bonny, Oc. + 

Beneath the briar or bracken-buſh, _ 

Where'er I kiſs and coyrt my dautie, 5 

Happy and blithe as ane wad wuſh, ” 


My flitt ring heart gangs pittie attie, 
O my bopny , 2 5 | 


L 207 ] 

r higheſt heath'ry hill I'll ſen, 

"ith go gun and cratches tenty, 
drive the deer out of their den, 

To feaſt my laſs on diſhes dainty. 

O my bonny, SW. 


ere's nane ſhall dare, by deed or word, 

PGainſt her to wag a tongue or finger, 
hile I can wield my truſty ſword, 

Dr _ my fide whiſk out a Whinger. 


O my bonny, Oc. 


e mountains clad with purple bloom, 

And berries ripe, invite my treaſure 

range with me; let great folks gloom, 

Vale wealth and pride confound their pleaſure, 
O my bonny , Sc. 


SONG 119. 


Trephon, why that cloudy forehead ? 
Why ſo vainly crofs'd thoſe arms? 

y ſwain, thy aſpeQ horrid 

Nather frightens her, than charms. 


uſe each dull and drooping ſpirit, 

ling away thy myrtle wreathe; 

pers large of gen'rous claret 

lake thee love and raptures breaths} 


5 mot 


rice this juice prolific 

To each letter of her name; 
chus deem'd * > a ſpecific, 

Why not mortal 5 G0 the ſame ? 
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See che high · charg'd goblet ſmiling 
Bids cher, Strephon, drink and prove 

Mine's the liquor moſt beguiling, 
Wine's the weapon conquers love. 


* 


SONG 


Omeſtic bird, whom wintry blaſts 
To ſeek for human aid compe!, 
Jo me for warmth and ſhelter fly, 
Welcome beneath my roof to dwell, 


Supplies, thy hunger to relieve, 

I'll daily at my window lay, 
Agur'd that daily thoſe ſupplies 

With grateful ſong thou wilt repay. 
Soon as the new returning ſpring 

Shall call thee forth to woods and grovee, 


120. 


Freely reviſit then the ſcene, 


Whick notes io ſweet as thine approves, 
But if another winter's froſt 

Shall bring me back my gueſt again, 
Again with. muſick come prepar'd, 

by friendly hoſt to entertain. 


The ſacred pow 'r of barmony, 
In this its beſt effect appears; 


That friendfhip in the ſtricteſt bond, 


It both engages and endears. 


In muſick's raviſhing delight, 

You feather'd folks with men agree, 
Of al! the animatcd world, 

The only harmoniſts are we. 


09 
SONG 127. 


HEN yonder cooing doves retire, 
And ſeem in am'rous ſhakles bound : 
ee, Delia, how the flow'rs aſpire, 

And ſhed delicwus fragrance round. 

2is'd by the ſpring and nurs'd by ſhade, 
They flouriſh ſweetly to the eye * 

ut autumn's haſting chills invade, 

And their gay beauties fade and dye, 


| flower, Delia, are thy charms, 

Which in youth's joyous ſeaſon blows : 
ike thy bright eyes, thy iv'ry arms, 

And cheeks where ſhine the Eden roſe, 
ut envious time, with creeping pace, 
Will on thy frame ſeraphic prey: 

eſpoil thee of each matchleſs grace, 
And ſteal thee from thyſelf away. 

iſely admoniſh'd by the thought, 

Swift let us ſtop the whirling hour 
lcafure as flying ſhould be caught, 

E're age deprives us of the pow'r. 

hee nature hath with beauty bleſs'd, 
And bids thee multiply its ray ; 

ith too much ſenſe thou art poſſeſs'd, 
Her bliſsſul call to diſobey. 


SONG mk 


| WA bonny lads were Sawney and Jockey, 
Sawney was lewd, but Jockey unlucky, 
wney was tall, well-favour'd and witty, 
Jockey was all, becauſe he was pretty: 
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For when he woo'd me, view'd me, ſu'd me, 
Never was lad ſo like to undo me, 

Fye, I cry'd, alinoit dy'd, leſt he ſhould rue ne 
It Jockey ſhould gang, and come no more to n+ 


Jockey would love, but he would not marry, 
And 1 was afraid leit I ſhould miſcarry; 

His cunning tongue with wit was 1o gilded, 
That I was afraid leſt I might have yielded: 
For when he bleis'd me, preſs'd me, kiſs'd mz, 
Loſt was the hour I thought when he miſs d me 
Crying, denying, and fighing I woo'd him, 
And mickle ado I had to get from him. 

But cruel fate robb'd me of my jewel, 

For Sawney would needs make him fight a duel, 
Down in a dale with cypreſs ſurrounded, 

Oh! there to his death poor Jockey was wounde 
But when he fell'd him, thrill'd him, kill'd hin; 
Who can expreſs my grief that beheld him 
Raging I tore my hair for to bind him, | 
And vow'd and {ſwore I'd not ftay behind him. 
Thus Jenny for Jockey lay ſigking and weeping 
For the lots of her dear, whilſt others are {leeping 
And Sawney to ſee her thus ſorely diſtreſſed 
For the loſs of her dear, in his heart was oppreſſel 
But when this deluder woo'd her, ſu'd her, 
zhe bid him be gone, and call'd him intruder, 
And ſaid, ſhould you die for my love I'd mock 
You have been the cauſe of the death of my Joche 


Oh! Jockey, there's none that is left to inherit 
{he tythe of thy virtue, thy wond'rous merit: 
Thy goodneſs by me fall ne'er be forgotten, 


Ms 


ung out thy praiſe when thy carcaſs 1s roi! 


duel; 


unded 
| him; 
| 
im. 

eeping 
eeping 


prelal 


) 
der, 
jock 
Jocke 
nher 
= rit : 
>N, 
Otten 


Fa 
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r thou wert the faireſt, rareſt, and deareſt, 


bd now thou art gone like a faint thou appeareft, 
| have on thy grave ſtone this motto inſer: ed, 


Here lies lifeleſs Jockey, who dy'd broken- 


hearted.” 


SN 
URS'D be the wretch that's bought and ſold, 


And barters liberty for gold ; 
r when elections are not f 
rain we boaſt our liberty, 
d he who ſells his ſingle right, 
ſell his country, if he might. 


123. 


iberty 1s put to ſale 


, for money, or for ale, 
: 
e ſellers muſt be abject la ves 
buyers vile deſigning knav es: 
as a proverb been of old, 


he devil's bought but to be fold,” 


1 

11 
Win 
77 


s maxim, in the ſtateſman's ſchool, 


mays taught, Divide and rule. 
parties are to him a joke, 

lle zealots foam, he fits the yoke: 
en men their reaſon once reſame, 
then the ſtateſman's turn to fume. 


m, learn ye Britons to unite, 

ve off the old exploded bite; 

ceforth let whig and tory ceaſe, 

| turn all party rage to peace : 

ze, and revive your antient glory, 

e, and drive the world before ye 
L 2 


WW 


SONG 124. 
A muſing I rang'd in the meads all alone, 


A beautiful creature was making her mon: 
Oh rhe tears they did trickle full faſt from her ey 
And {he pierc'd both the air and my heart vid 

her cries. ' | 

Oh the tears, Tc. 

J gently requeſt- the cauſe of her moan, 
She told me that ſweet Seniſino was flown ; 
And in that fad poſture ſhe'd ever remain, 
Unlets the dear charmer would come back gan. 
Why, who is this mortal ſo cruel, ſaid J, 
That draws ſuch a ſtream from fo lovely an eye? 
To beauty ſo blooming what man can be blind, 
To paſſion ſo tender what monſter unkind ? 
”T 15s neither for man nor for woman, ſaid ſie, 
That thus in lamenting I water the lee; 
My warbler celeſtial, ſweet darling of fame, 
Js a ſhadow of ſomething, a {cx without name. 
Perhaps *tis ſome linnet, ſome blackbird, {aid I, 
Perhaps *tis your lark, that has ſoar'd to the ck 
Come dry vp your tears, and abandon that grit 
I'll bring you another, to give you relief. 
No linnet, no blackbird, no-sky-lark, ſaid ſhe, 
But one that's more tuneful by far than all three 
My 1weet Seniſino, for whom thus I cry, 
Is ſweeter than all che wing'd ſongſters that f. 
Adieu Farinelli, Cuzzoni likewiſe, ; 
Whom ſtars and whom garters extol to the {1e: 
Adieu to the opera, adieu to the ball, 
My darling is gone, and a hg for them 2 


L 


113:ÞF 
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IN vain the fleeting clouds we chide, 


e, Or bid the rolling billows ſtay, 
none them does time our call deride, 
eye Like them in ftlence haſte away. 


t how unjuſtly we complain 

If we the preſent inſtant ſeize ! 
wings his vagrant flight in vain, 
Srite of himſelf awhile he ſtays. 


life's a paſſage all mult tread, 
Jain. Happieſt who moſt unheeding ſtray, 
ho follow where the graces lead, 
cre) MW And ſtrow with flowers a thorny way. 


ON G 1259. Sung at the Public Gardens. 


ne | 

f INCE wedlock's in vogue and ſtz'e virgins 
, deſpis'd, 
me. all batchelors greeting, theſe lines are premis'd: 
id a maid that would marry, ah ! could [ but find 
e care not for fortune) a man to my mind, 
orie I care not for fortune E7:. 


ot the fair-weather'd top fond of faſhion and dreſs, 

he, Not the ſquire that can reliſh no joys but the chace ; 

three ſo: ti. tree-thinking rake whom no mortals can 
bind, 

„her —_ that, nor t'other's the man to my” 

mind. 


lies Wot the ruby-fac'd ſot who topes world without end, 
4 


or the drone who can't relith his bottle and friend; 
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Nor the fool that's too fond, nor the churl that: 


unkind, 

Neither this, that: nor t'other's the man to my 
mind, 

Not the rich with full bags without breeding a 

merit, | 

Nor the Aaſh that's all fury without any ſpirit; _ 

Nor the fine maſter fribble the ſcorn of gs nd, 

Neither this, that, nor t'other's the man to my 
mie 

But the youth whom good ſenſe and good natur 
inſpire, 

Whom the brave muſt eſteem and the fair ſhoude 
admire; 

In whoſe heart love and truth are 40 honou: 
conjoin'd, 


This, this, and no other's the man to my mind, 


SONG 127. 

APPY the man, whom heaven ordains 4 
| To tune the ſlender oaten reed; et . 
And on his own paternal plains The 

A flock to feed. 1 : 
He ne'er, by wild ambition led, * 

Sweats in the duſty field of war; "i 
Nor ſeeks the paths of fame to tread, No, 

Which dang'rous are. | 4 
But under ſome green tree reclin'd, pen 

Cloſe by a fountain's flow'ry fide, par 3 


To carve upon the tender rind, And 
Is all his pride. 


13 


et Roſalinda's pleaſing name 
On ev'ry neighb'ring tree is found; 
a with ſweet Roſalinda's fame 


The woods reſound. 


J ee, that in innocence and love, 
Eſtrang'd to envy, care and ſtrife, 

4 ith ſolid pleaſures can improve 

ind, Each hour of life. 


0 my 


ay! r 


ay this propitious lot be mine; 
Retir'd thus let me ſpend my days, 
ature hall my ſongs, ye pow'rs divine, 
Your bounty praiſe, 


SONG 128. 


RUEL creature can you leave me? 
ind, Can you thus ungrateful prove? 
jd you court me to deceive me, 
And to flight my conſtant love ? 


prruey Wong Re 
* — 
— — 1 d * 


ſhould 


noh 


ſe ungrateful! thus to woo me, 
Thus to make my heart a prize: 
rt to ruin and deceive me, 

Then to ſcorn and tyrannize. 


all I ſend to heav'n my prayer ? 
Shall I all my wrongs relate? 
all I curſe the dear betrayer ? 


ins 


No, alas! it is too late. 

pid, pity my condition, 

Pierce that unrelenting ſwain, 
ar a tender maid's petition, 
And reſtore my love again. 
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SONG 129. 
O ſhepherd was like Strephon gay, 
N No ſwain to me ſo dear, 
"Twas rapture all the live long day, 
His ſong, his pipe to hear, 

Yet when he ſigh'd, and talk'd of love, 
His paſſion I'd forbid, 

For what I felt, to hide I ſtrove ; 
Upon my word I did. | 

The ſpring when nature wakes to youth 
And all looks life and joy, 

The ſummer ſun to Strephon's truth 
Saw Chloe ſtill was coy : 

At length he vow'd, thou cruel fair 
Diſdain my heart has freed, 


He ſpoke and left me in deſpair, 


Upon my word he did. 
How ſad, how penitent was I, 
My pride had caus'd my pain, 
From morn to eve I us'd to ſigh, 
Oh! Strephon, come again. 
It chanc'd he ſought a tender lamb 
That in the grove lay hid, 


When thoughtleſs there I breath'd his name, 


Upon my word I did. 

Surpriz'd my well known voice to hear, 
In ſounds of ſoft delight, 

With eager ſtep; the youth drew near 
And met my raptur'd fight, 

No pow'r had 1, all art was vain, 
Ot Strephon to get rid, 

My panting heart confeſs'd the ſwain, 
Upon my word it did, 


DW C1 

Ne 
ule d 
And | 
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And 
ridin, 
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„ 
0 nymph, he ſaid, whoſe eyes to meet 
My foul, my joy o'erflows, 
e bee that roves from ſweet to ſweet, 
Like me prefers the roſe. 
maids, with whom I've tript the plain 
Let other youths ſucceed, 
Chloe welcomes me again 
Upon my word ſhe did. 


1 


hilt bluſnes crimſon'd o'er my cheeks 
My hand with warmth he preſt, 
; ſpeak, he ſigh'd, my Chloe ſpeak, 
Shall Strephon now be bleſs'd. 

who that lov'd fo well, ſo long, 
The ſhepherd cou'd have chid ; 
rhaps you think I held my tongue, 
Upon my word I did. 


S O N G I 30. 


MILE, ſmile, Britannia ſmile, 
Thy genius comes again, 
guard thy fruitful iſle, 
And thunder o'er the main : 
y zallant ſons diſdain their eaſe, 
dy crown the miſtreſs of the ſeas, 
Now crown, Oe. 


ile dauntleſs they advance, 

And bid the cannons roar, 

ey I ſcourge the pride of France, 

And ſhake the Gallic ſhore. 

riding tempeſts o'er the waves, 

tn courage never known to flaves. 
With courage, c. 
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The decks all ſtain'd with blood, 
The bullets wing'd with fate, 
The wide and reſtleſs flood 
Cannot their rage abate. 
In Anſon and in Warren wake 
The ſouls of Ruſſel and of Blake. 
The ſouls, Oc. 


Britons purſue the blow, 
Like ſons of freedom fight ; 
Convince the haughty foe, 
That you'll maintain your right. 
Defiance bid to France and Spain, 


Aſſert your empire o'er the main. 
Alert, &c. 


S 1381. 


EASE Damon to purſue me, Fol 
Mor tax me with diſdain, ith 1 
While fondly thus you woe me. [here 


You but encreaſe my pain: 
Thy mighty worth regarding 
No more with ardour ſue, 
That worthy task's rewarding, 
I ſee in Strephon too. 


My eyes view'd both with pleaſure, 
And each deſerving own, 
Eſteem to both I meaſure 
Yet love but one alone; 
My heart ſo much divided 
In equal ſhare wou'd fall 
Did fancy not divide it 
And give a Strephon all. 


Th 
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he valiant or the witty . 
Alone are born to pleaſe, 
is Cupid wills our pity, 
We chuſe whom he decrees ; 
ate governs inclination, 
On that depends ſucceſs, 
dr why reward of paſſion 
Sould virtue ever mils, 


8 ONO - mas. 


NOME Chloris leave thy wand'ring ſheep, - 
Thou ſhalt more amorous creatures keep, 
nd be the only envied dame, 


nat moves upon this graſſy frame, 


or thou ſhalt herds of Cupids have, 
nd love and I will be thy ſlave . 


yonder myrtle grove we'll dwell, 

ith more content than tongue can tell ; 
here hungry moles ſhall not affright 
hy tender lambs or thee by night: 
here we the wanton thieves will play, 
pd ſteal each others hearts away. 


S. N 22 


Js blyth as the linnet ſings in the green wood, 
So blythe we'll wake, we'll wake the morn, 
d thro? the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
Ve'll wind the bugle, bugle horn. 
e ſheriff attempts to take bold Robin Hood, 
Bold Robin diſdains to fly; . 
tim come when he will, we'll in merry Sherwood 
vanquiſh boys or die; Our 
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Our hearts they are ſtout, and our bows they 
ood, 
And well their maſter . 
They're cull'd in the foreſt of merry Sherwood 
And ne'er will fpare a foe. 


Our arrows ſhall drink of the fallow deer's hoy 
We'll hunt them all o'er the plain; 

And thro' the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
No ſhaft ſhall fly in vain. 


Brave Scarlet and John, who were never ſubdu' 
Gave each his hand ſo bold; 

We'll reign thro” the foreſt of merry Shierwodl 
What ſay my hearts of gold, 


SONG 134. 


N vain I try my ev'ry art, 
Nor can I fix a ſingle heart, 
Yet I'm not old nor ugly: 
Let me conſult my faithful glaſs —— 
A face much worſe than this might paſs, 
Methinks I look full ſmuggly. 
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| Yet bleſs'd with all theſe pow'rful charms, No f 
The young Palæmon fled my arms, Ind he 
That wild unthinking rover: A ge 
Hope, filly maids, as ſoon to bind lor ch 
'The rolling ſtream, the fly ing ind Procl. 
As fix a rambling lover. lis ow 
But hamper” d in the marriage nooſe, Nor 
In vain they ſtruggle to get looſe, ut Whe 
And make a mighty riot: A vou 
Lite madmen how they rave and ſtare! ho de 


A while they ſhake their chains and ſwear, Think 
And then lie down in quiet. SN 


> > x» » » 


Ea 
. 


E E ſhe wakes ! Sabina wakes! 
Y And now the ſun begins to riſe ; 
es glorious is the morn that breaks 
From his bright beams, than her fair eyes. 


With light united day they give, 
But different fates e'er night fulfil: 
low many by his warmth will live? 


How many will her coldneſs kill? 
SONG 136. Sung at VAUXHALL, 


E nymphs, who to the throne of love, 
| With hearts ſubmiſſive bow ; 
ho hope the mutual bliſs to prove, 
That crowns the nuptial vow ; 
hrough caution's glaſs by reaſon lent, 
Oh, view your lovers clearly; 
or think to wed till that preſent 
The man that loves you dearly. 


till blind to wiſdom's ray, the rake 

No {ocial bliſs allows ; | 

Ind he that long has rov'd muſt make 

\ good-tor-nothing ſpouſe ; 

lor chooſe the fop, tho' piteous ſighs, 
Proclatm you've touch'd him nearly; 

lis own ſweet charms too much he'll prize, 
Nor can he love you dearly. 


ut when, with ev'ry manly grace, 
A youth with ſoul reſin'd ; 
no Coating on your form and face, 
Thinks brighter ſtill your mind; 
M When 
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When ſuch ſhall for the favour ſue, 
Oh, yield your hand fincerely l 

And you'll love him, and he'll love you, 
To life s laſt moment dearly. 


$ONG 5437 


LYTHE Jockey young and gay, 
B Is all my hearts delight, 


He's all my talk by day, 
And all my dreams by night : 
If trom the lad I be, 
T'is winter then with me; 
But when he tarries here, 
"Tis ſummer all the year. 


When I and Jockey met 
Firſt in the flow'ry dale, 
Right ſweetly he me tret, 
And love was all his tale: 
Vou are the laſs, ſaid he, 
That ftaw my heart frae me; 
Oh ! eaſe me of my pain, 
And never ſhaw diſdain. 


Well can my Jockey kythe 
His love and courteſy ; 

He made my heart full blythe, 

When firſt he ſpake to me ; 
His ſuit I all deny'd, | 
He kiſs d and I comply'd ; 
Sae Jockey promis'd me, 
That he wad faithful be. 


1123 
n glad when Jockey comes, 
dad when he gangs away; 
; nicht when Jockey glooms, 
ind when he ſmiles, tis day : 
When .our eyes meet I pant, 
J colour, ſigh, and faint 
What laſs that wad be kind, 
Can better tell her mind ? 


SONG 


C7 Ho'll buy a heart, Myrtilla cies; 
And throws around her wanton eyes ; 
eaſy ſhape, a grateful air, 
face, like lovely Hebe's, fair, 
pair of eyes that wound at fight, 
| foil the diamonds piercing light; 
ne hither, ye that long to prove, 
> ſoul inchanting joys of love, 
ne, quickly come, for he buys, that bids the 
moſt for me: 
let no ſordid wretch preſume, 
h even Croeſus' wealth to come, 
vainly hope for gems, or gold, 
h charms as theſe can ne'er be ſold ; 
vile a change I ſcorn to make, 
love's the only coin I take. 


138. 


SONG 139. 


TH E ſhepherd Adonis 
Being weary'd with ſport, 
He for a retirement, | 


1 To the woods did reſort: He 


5 . 
* . 
— 


— —— — 


„ 
33. — . u 
. xd Seng 


Wy ͤ —V 


— — 
. r 

r ————————————5ð— * 

2 DDr 2 

Sly. 47 

— 


% 
IE 
1 


* 
q 
_ 
4 i4 
« 
. * 
1 
b 
5 
4.5 * 
7 1 
. 
1 
* 
1 1 
1 « 
1 f 
4 
„ 
F f 
3 
1 x 
— 
5 
£ 
4 wi 
3 5 x 
87.6 4 
= 7 
4 
1 
7 
7 
„ 
1 
7 
4 
4 
7 
1 
J. 
1 
F 
. 
$ 1 
5 
LY 
E. 
Wc 
1 
x Jl 
\ 
* 
5 
x 
7 
21 * 
5 
8 41 
3 
Fi 
by 
« * 
4 
17 
i 
* 
4 
, 
1 
. . 
, 7 
o ? 
"2 1 
11} #0; 
HE 4 
. * 
95 be 4 
4 » © 
1 
9 „ 
ö 1 E 
1 1 
Ft; 0 
v J > 
E221 44 
$7 2-807 
A 14 - 
f % 
CESS 
3 - 
17 7 
£1 1 
F A Y 
3 ? 
1 £ 
h 
19 s 
a 
x „ 
16 
. 
1 
; 1 
\ 2H 
3% £ 
BIT l 
> T9 TY 
* 5 
1 4 
* 24 
— 4 
-33* 3 
* 395 / 
1 
K. 
7 a 
£356 F . 
1 4. 
$4 2 | 
A333 4 ö 
1 
4484 
aan tr 
. 4 
(ns 2 f 
Fo uy 7 
4 ik . : 
R 
RR 5 
' : 1 
3 
+ * 7 
” 
? e 0 1 
+, i239 
7 . 
N 
'D : 
* . 
3x 75 
* R = 
wy 19 
ö ö 1 
U 
: cot 
; 
4 
7 1 
192 
2 
. 
7 , 1 
114448 
1 
Th 
in 
i 3 
4 
o y 
Tx 
+2 
© 4 
. « 
s £1 
* 
1 
„ « 
. 
3 : 


— — * — > wo 
ants; 3 — > © de 4,57 _ — 
eee N eg — * 15 — 
I — * * n * 
TI _ ? —— " fe os vn 


A K OE; 2 — —äã— 8 — — 
r 
— \ — on. — 
rr a — ET 
. ns 2 — 


. ˙ 
W ee D T's 


AIRES 47x won he 
= gen fag nt 1 9 oe ER 9 ů — 
r * * 


— — 2 
. os ns — a+ —_ — — 
- r a a 
—- oc re On Q — 4g oe RR 
- 


[124] 
He threw by his crook, 
And he laid himſelf down ; 


He envy'd no monarch, 


Nor wiſh'd for a crown. 


He drank of the brook, 


And he eat of the tree, 
Himſelf he enjoy'd, 

And from trouble was free : 
He wiſh'd for no nymph, 

Were ſhe never ſo fair, 
Had no love nor ambition, 

And therefore no care. 


But as he lay thus 
In an ev'ning ſo clear, 
A heav'nly ſweet voice 
Sounded ſoft in his ear; 
Which came from a ſhady 
Green neighbouring grove, 
Where lovely Amynta 
Sat ſinging of love- 


He wander'd that way, 
And found who was there, 
He look'd quite confounded 
To ſee her ſo fair: 
He ſtood like a ſtatue, 
Not a foot could he move; 
Nor knew he what griev'd him, 
But he fear'd it was love. 


The nymph ſhe beheld him 
With a kind modeſt grace, 

Secing ſomething that pleas'd her 
Appear in his face ; 


* 


av 
Ye 
In rob 
And ! 
ur ma 
On cl 
u'll fi 
When 


e paſſ 
Your | 
It ſmile 
Fruitio 
d tho 
ould 
d dark 
Ve ne 


1125 J 
With bluſhing a little, 
She to him did ſay, 
Oh! ſhepherd what want ye, 
How came you this way ? 
His ſpirits reviving, 
He to her thus ſaid, 
I was ne'er ſo ſurpriz'd 
At the ſight of a maid; 
Until I beheld thee 
From love I was free; 
But now I'm ta'en captive, 
My faireſt, by thee. 


SON G: ia 


And hoard up an old age of pain : 
ur maxim, that love is ſtill founded 
On charms that will quickly decay, 


When once you its dictates obey. 


e paſſion, from beauty firſt drawn, 
Your kindneſs will vaſtly improve; 


ſtſmiles and gay looks are the dawn, 


Fruition's the ſun-ſhine of love: 


d darkneſs poſſeſs all the ſkies, 
Ve ne'er can forget it was day. 


EAR Chloe, whilſt thus beyond meaſure, 
You treat me with doubts and diſdain, 
u rob all your youth of its pleaſure, 


u'll find to be be very ill grounded, 


d tho' the bright beams of your eyes, 
dould be clouded, that now are ſo gay. 
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He's dropſical, ſhe is ſore- ey d; 


BY; a 
Old Derby, with Joan by his fide, 
. You've often regarded with wonder 


Yet they're ever uneaſy aſunder : 
Together they totter about, 
Or fit in the ſun at the door, 
And, at night when old Derby's pot's ont, 
His Joan will not ſmoke a whiff more. 


No beauty or wit they poſſeſs, 
Their ſeveral failings to ſmother ; 
Then what are the charms, can you guel;, 
That make them ſo fond of each other 
"Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth, 
The endearments that love did beſtow : 
The thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truth, 
And the beſt of all bleſſings below. 


Thoſe traces for ever will laſt, 

Which ſickneſs nor time can remove; 
For when youth and beauty are paſt, 
And age —_ the winter of love, 

A friendſhip inſenſibly grows, 

By reviews of ſuch raptures as theſe; 
The current of fondneſs ſtill flows, 

Which decrepid old age cannot freeze. 


ö 


WI others ſtrip the new fall'n ſno 
And ſteal it's fragrance from the 10 
To dreſs their fancy's queen; 
Fain would I fing, but viords are faint, 
All mufick's powers too weak to paint, 
My jenny of the green. Benea 


„ 

zencath this elm, beſide this ſtream, 

ow oft I've tun'd the fav'rite theme, 
And told my tale unſeen; 

chile faithful in the lover's cauſe, 

ke winds would murmur ſoft applauſe 
To Jenny of the green. 


ith joy my ſoul reviews the day, 

hen deck'd in all the pride of May, 
She hail'd the ſylvan ſcene ; 

hen evry nymph that hop'd to pleaſe, 

irſt ſtrove to cateh the grace and eaſe 

Of Jenny of the green. 


* 


hen deaf to ev'ry rival's ſigh, 
n me ſhe caſts her partial eye, 

Nor ſcorn'd my humble mien; 
e fragrant myrtle wreath I wear, 
hat day adorn'd the lovely hair 
Of Jenny of the green. 


hrough all the fairy land of love; 

Il ſeek my pretty wand'ring dove, 
The pride of gay fifteen ; | 

hough now ſhe wadks teas diſtant plain, 

hough far apart, I'll meet again 

My Jenny of the green. 


t though old time, 'till that bleſs'd night, 
hat brings her back with ſpeedy flight, 
Melt down the hours between ; 
x when we meet, the loſs repay, 
n loit'ring wing, prolong my ſtay 
With Jenny of the green, 


nos 
role 


13 
£ 
* 18 
J + 
") 7 
L 4 . 7 
\ ti 
/ 14 
0 
1 
b * 
4 "425 
ws 
7 „ 8 
BY s 
: * 
1 
þ 1* 
1 
RE 
: 19 4 
j ö 4 >. 
þ 'E s « 
5 * 14 
1 J 1 
oO : 48 
+8 34 
+ ; 4 
221 1 
9 p : . 
4 1 1 
1 3 
1 Ween 
7. TY J N 
2 * 1 
p 
71 He 
8 1 
2 * 1 * 
* r. Ly » 0 
\ . FH 
8} y 
28 T 4 
ID . 
R 208 
* LIL 
£7 : 
3.737 
g 
9 
5 q 
1 
i 1 
3. 45 188 
22 
ns 1: 
RI. 
5 R364 
= 
4 ; 4 
1 
. x 1 A 
* E 1 
* * P 
N 7 £ . Bd 
4 N 8 ” 
— : 8H us 
_ 
24 W232 
RR 5 
2 2 þ 
10 1 613 
1 
'F: 
7 825 5 
, XL * 
* 18 4 
4 1 1 
1 
, 1 ; 
1 1 
1 F . 
? T7 
5 | 4: 
B18 
5 4 
F 4 
1 
13 7 
y 3; 
, 
$043 : 
Eg: if 
CY 
8 
- 
iz y 
r 
i3 © $3 35 
9 1 
* 2 
oy 0 * 1 
- THER 
a7 1.99 $f 
> 8 
5 * 7 
1/F p ; 
$ 14 1 
5 5 
3 # 
#3 
$7 


[1 
" OR 
12 n 4 
— pa * — — 
r 
5 
r 2 
2 . 
r too 
= 4 W 


N * N I 7 3 24 * 3-3 — 
od _ 1 = 5 . — . ** o 2 : 
1 . a >, oj 2 W E's w_— $ * 2 1 + | _ 
[nu 8 dag "7 wy \ 8 rn 1 es . . * 
eee PC — SICANNEES HO 
— . n N TIS 4 3 8 ins pn — * bs vj 


[ 128 ] 


SONG 142. 


ITF I live to grow old, as I find I grow down 
1 May this be my fate: in a country town 
Let me have a fmall houſe, with a ſtone at my 


ate, 
And a þ an young girl to rub my bald. pate, 
May J govern my paſhon with an abſolute 
ſway, | 
And grow wiſer and better as my ftrength 
wears away, 
Without gout or ſtone by a gentle decay, 
| by a gentle decay, 


In a country town by a murmuring brook, 
With the ocean at diſtance whereon I may look, 
With a ſpacious plain without hedge or ſtile, 
And an eaſy pad-nag to ride out a mile. 
May I govern, &c. 
With Horace and Petrarch, and two or the 
more 


May I govern, &c. Ill jut 


! Of the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages before; 0 

'N With a diſh of roaſt mutton, not ven'ſon, nor tea}, : 7 
14 And clean, tho' coarſe, linen at cvery mal | i one 
. May I govern, Oc. "2 
Wich a pudding on ſundays, and tout hummię ch paſ 
bil # liquor, By re: 
And remnants of latin to ene the vicar; Me wa 
bi 1 Wh a hidden reſerve of Burgundy wine, ind t 
I 1 To drink the king's health as oft as I dine. e blef 


When the days are drawn ſhort and it freie ſw 


| 
t 
10 and ſnows, Shall x 
1 | May I have a coal fire as high as my noſe, 
| 


fre which, when ſtirred up with a prong, 


in keep the room temperate all the night 


_ 

May I govern, Cc. 

ith a courage undaunted may I face the laſt 
day, 

nd when I am dead may the better ſort ſay, 

the morning when ſober, in th' evening when 


mellow, a 
e's gone and has not left behind his fellow : 


For he govern'd his paſſion with an abſolute 


{way, 
And grew wiſer and better as his firength 
WOre away, : 
Without gout or ſtone, by a gentle decay, 


by a gentle decay. 


SONG 143. 


O glory I covet, no riches I want, 
Ambition is nothing to me; 
ie one thing I beg of kind heaven to grant, 
Is 2 mind independant and free. 


ih paſſions unruffled, untainted with pride, 

by reaſon my life let me ſquare : 

de wants of my nature are cheaply ſupply'd, 
And the reſt are but folly and care. 

be bleſſings, which providence freely has lent, 
III juſtly and gratefully prize; 

le ſweet meditation and chearful con tent 


dall make nie both healthy and wiſe. 
| In 
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"I's 
In the pleaſures the great man's poſſeſſions diſplay 
Unenvy'd I'll challenge: my part; | 
For e'ery fair object my eyes can ſuryey 
Contributes to gladden my heart. 


How vainly, through infinite trouble and firs 
The many their labours employ ! | 
Since all. that is truly delightful in life, 

Is what all, if they will, may enjoy. 


SONG 14 


Eſpairing beſide a clear ſtream 
A ſhepherd forſaken was laid ; 
And whilſt a falſe nymph was his theme, 
A willow ſupported his head ; 
The wind, that blew over the plain, 
To his ſighs with a ſigh did reply; 
And the brook, in return to his pain, 
Ran mournfully murmuring by. 


Alas ! * ſwain that I was, 
A 


Thus ſadly complaining he ery'd; 
When firſt I beheld that fair face, 
"Twere better by far I had dy'd : 
She talk'd, and I bleſs'd the dear tongue; 
When ſhe ſmil'd 'twas a pleaſure too great; 
I liſten'd, and cry'd, when ſhe ſung, 
Was nighringale ever ſo ſweet? 


How foolih was I to believe 
She could doat on ſo lowly a clown; 
Or that her fond heart would not grieve 
To forſake the fine folks of the town 


To 


LES: 
To think that a. beauty ſo gay 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove, 
To be clad like our maidens in grey, 
Or lire in a cottage on love! 
What tho' I have kill to complain, 
Tho' the muſes my temples have crown'd ? 
What tho', when chey hear my ſoft ſtrain, 
The virgins fit weeping around? | 
Ah Collin! thy hopes are in vain, _ 
Thy pipe and thy laurel reſign ; 
Thy fair one inclines to a ſwain, 
W hoſe muſic is fweeter than thine. 
nd you, my e ſo dear, 
Who ſorrow to fee me betray'd, 
hatever I ſuſſer, forbear, | 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe maid : 
Tho' through the wide world I ſhould range, 
'Tis in vam from my fortune to fly; 
was hers to be falſe and to change, 
Tis mine to be conſtant and die. 
, Whilſt my hard fate, to ſuſtain, 
In her breaſt any pity is found, 
; et her come with the nymphs of the plain, 
rent 4nd fee me laid low in the ground: 
be laſt humble boon that I crave, 
Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and yew ; 
nd when ſhe looks down on my grave, 
Let her own that her ſhepherd was true. ' 


hen to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 
> fineſt at e'ery fine ſhow, 


and frolick it all the long day: 
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Whilſt Collin, forgotten and gone, 

No more ſhall be heard of or ſeen, 
Unleſs when beneath the pale moon 

His ghoſt ſhall glide over the green, 


8 ON G 45. 


Dawn of hope my ſoul revives, 
A And baniſhes deſpair ; | 
If yet my deareit Damon lives, 

Make him, ye gods, your care. 


Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night, 
My tender grief remove; | 

O ſend ſome chearing ray of light, 
And guide me to my love. 


Thus in a ſecret friendly ſhade, 
The penſive Celia mourn'd ; 


While courteous echo lent her aid, 
And ſigh for ſigh return'd. 


When, ſudden Damon's well-known face, 
Each riſinge fear diſarms: 

He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She ſinks into his arms. 


SON G 146. 


W daiſies py'd, and violets blue, 

And cuckow-buds of yellow hue, 

And lady-ſmocks all ſilver white, 

Do paint the meadows with delight ; 
The cuckow then on ev'ry tree 

Mocks married men, for thus ſings he: 

Cacke 


200 3 
ackow ! cuckow ! word of fear, 
'npleaſing to a marry'd ear. 


yen ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, 

And merry larks are plowmen's clocks ; 
Vhen turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmocks ; 
he cuckow then on ev'ry tree 

ſocks marry'd men, for thus ſings he: 
uckow ! Cuckow ! word of fear, 
/opleaſant to a marry'd ear. 


SUN pe 


OT angel dwells above 
Half ſo fair as her I love; 
Heaven knows ſhe ne'er can grieve me. 
f ſhe ſmiles, I'm bleſt indeed; 
t the frowns, I'm quickly freed ; 
Heaven knows ſhe ne'er can grieve me. 


„ one can love her more than I, 
et ſhe ne'er ſhall make me die. 
If my flame can never warm her, 
ther beauties I'll adore, | 
ſhall never love her more, 
Cruelty will ſo deform her. 


f SONG 148. 


' MI7JOU'd you taſte the noon-tide-air ? 
YY To yon fragrant bow'r repair, 
here woven with the poplar-bough 

le mantling vine will ſhelter you. 
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L 134 ] 
Down each fide a fountain flows, 
Tinkling, murm'ring, as it goes 
Lightly o'er the moſſy ground, 
Sultry Pheebus ſcorching round. 


Round the languid herds and ſheep 


Stretch'd o'er ſunny hillocks ſleep, 
While on the hyacinth and roſe 

The fair does all alone repoſe : 

All alone—and in her arms | 
Your breaſt may beat to love's alarms ; 
Till bleſs'd, and bleſſing, you ſhall own 
The joys of love are joys alone. 


$ONG: 149. 
H pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes, 


Who roams o'er the watery main 


No treaſure he ever amaſſes, 
But chearſully ſpends all his gain, 
We're ſtrangers to party and faction, 
To honour and honeſty true; 
And would not commit a baſe action 
For power or profit in view. 
| CHORUS. | | 
Then why ſhould we quarrel for riches, 
Or any ſuch glittering toys ? 


A light heart and a thin pair of breeches 


Goes thorough the world, brave boys. 


The world is a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 

The toiler with plenty rewarding, 

Which plenty too often gives ſtrife. 


U 


„ 

zen terrible tempeſts aſſail us, 

And mountainous billows affright, 

o grandeur or wealth can avail us, 


Put ſcilful induſtry ſteers richt. 
zen why ſhould we, Sc. 


he courtier's more ſubject to dangers, 
Who rules at the helm of the ſtate, 
han we who, to politieks ſtrangers, 
Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great. 
2 various bleſſings of nature 

In various nations we try : 

mortals than us can be greater, 
Who merrily Iive till we die. 

en why ſhould we, Ec. 


S NG 196: 


OO plain, dear youth, theſe tell-tale eyes 
My heart your own declare ; 

t for heav'n's ſake, let it ſuffice 

'ou reign triumphant there. 


bear your utmoſt pow'r to try, 
Nor farther urge your ſway; 

's not for what I muſt deny, 
for fear I ſhould obey. 


t could your arts ſucceſsful prove. 
Yould you a maid undo, 

ole greateſt failing is her love, 
nd that her love for you ? 


, would you uſe that very pow'r 

lor from her fondneſs claim, 

run in one fatal. hour | 

life of ſpotleſs fame? Re. 
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„ 
Reſolve not then to do an ill, 


Becauſe perhaps you may; 
But rather try your utmoſt fill 


To ſave me than betray, 


Be you yourſelf my virtue's guard, 
Defend, and not purſue ; 

Since 'tis a taſk for me too hard, 
To ſtrive with love and you. 


"SONS 


HEN icicles hang on the wall, 


151. 


| And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nails, 


And Tom bears logs into the hall, 

And milk comes frozen home in pails ; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl, 
To-whit, to-whoo, a merry note, 

While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 


When all aloud the wind doth blow, 

And coughing drowns the parſon's {aw, 
And birds fit brooding in the tnow, 

And Marian's noſe looks red and rau; 
Then roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl, 
And nightly ſings the ſtaring owl, 
To-whit, to-whoo, a merry note, 

While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 


:. 


05 I'll have a huſband ! ay, marry ; 
For why ſhould I longer tarry, 


F 
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[ 137 J 
why ſhould I longer tarry, 
F Than other briſk —_ — done? 
or if J ſtay, till I grow gray, | 
hey I call me old maid, and fuſty old jade; 
So I'll no longer tarry ; | 
ut In have a huſband, ay marry, 
If money can buy me one. 


y mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming; 
nd flill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
Ind ſtill in, Sc. | 
That I ſuch vain thoughts ſhould ſhun. 
y ſiſters they cry, oh fye! oh fye! | 
ut yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me; 
So let me have huſbands in plenty : 
I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 
Than die an old maid undope. 


alls, 


SONG 153 


HE wanton god, that pierces hearts, 
dips in gall his pointed darts; 

ut the nymph difdains to pine, | 
ho bathes the wound with roſy wine, 


arewel lovers when they're cloy'd ; 
f I am ſcorn'd becauſe enjoy'd, 
ure the ſqueamiſh tops are free 
o rid me of dull company. 


hey have charms whilſt mine can pleaſe, 
| love them much, but more my eaſe; 

o jealous fears my love moleſt, 

or faithleſs vows ſhall break my reſt. 
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Why ſhould they e'er give me pain, 
Who to give me joy diſdain ? 

All I hope of mortal man 

Is to love me whilſt he can. 


'SONG 154. 


W HAT tho' they call me country laſs, 
I read it plainly in the glaſs, 


That for a dutcheſs I might paſs ; 
Oh, cou'd I ſee the day! 
Would fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring, at ball, 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
With a ſtand by,—clear the way. 


Surrounded by a croud of beaux, 

With ſmart toupees and powdered clothes, 
"nl At rivals I'll turn up my noſe; 

bi Oh, cou'd I ſee the day! | 
Pl dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 
Shall make ſome lord or duke my prize; 
And then, oh ! how I'll tyrannize, 

With a ſtand by—clear the way. 
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e N ev'ry hill, in every grove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love, 
J mourn, and Damon is my theme: 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain, 
But Damon there J ſeek in vain. 


Now 


Now 


t 1) 
Now to the moſſy cave I fly, 
Where to my ſwain I oft have ſung, 
Well pleas'd the browſing goats to ſpy, 
As o'er the airy ſteep they hung: 
ge moſſy cave, the goats remain, 
: Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


Now thro' the rambling vale I'll paſs, 

And figh to ſee the well-known ſhade ; 
weep, and kiſs the bended graſs, 
Where love and Damon fondly play'd: 
e vale, the ſhade, the graſs remain, 

t Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


From hill from dale each charm is fled, 
Groves, flocks, and fountains pleaſe no more; 
Fach flow'r in pity droops its head, 

All nature does my loſs deplore : 
, all reproach the faithleſs ſwain, 
Damon ſtill I ſeek in vain, | 
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AIR Kitty, beautiful and young, 

As wild as colt untam'd, 

poke the fair from whence ſhe ſprung, 
With little rage enflam'd. h 
iam'd with rage at ſad reſtraint, 

hich wiſe mamma ordain'd, 

d forely vex'd to play the ſaint, 

hilſt wit and beauty reign'd. 


I thumb holy books, confin'd, 

Vit Abigails forſaken ? 

's for other things deſign'd 

r Jam much miſtaken, Muſt 


1 
Muft lady Jenny friſk about, 
And viſit with her coofins ? 
At balls muſt ſhe make all the rout, 
And brings home hearts by dozens ? 
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What has ſhe better, pray, than I? 
What hidden charms to boaſt ? 
That all mankind ſhould for her die, 
Whilſt I am ſcarce a toaſt. 
Deareſt mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my fortune try ; 
I'll have my earl as well as ſhe, 
Or know the reaſon why. 
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T'll ſoon with Jenny's pride quit ſcore, 
Make all her lovers fall : 

They'll grieve I was not loos'd before; 
She, I was loos'd at all. 

Fondneſs prevail'd, mamma gave way, 
Kitty, at hearts deſire, 

Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 
And ſet the world on fire | 
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K--T--y G--NN--6. Sung by Mr, Cam 
NESS, at Marybone Gardens. 
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HILE others on exalted wing, 
The fates of arme, or heroes ſing 
With matchleſs art and cunning ; 
A gentler theme attracts my muſe, 
A theme Apollo's ſelf might chooſe, 
Tis pretty K—t—y G—-nmm—g. 


„„ 
| had the god beheld this fair, 
hen Daphne caus'd his am'rous care, 
And baulk'd his wiſh by running ; 
s heart had felt a fiercer flame, 
e rival of the laurel'd dame, 
Had then been K—t—y Gun g. 


je little loves attend her air, 
d tangled in her filver hair, 

Make fate too fure for ſhunning ; 
er looks, ah, there deſcription dies 
or what can paint the beaming eyes 

Of charming K—t—y G—nna—g. 
o ſome aſlert the female tongue, 
ever reſtleſs, ever wrong, 

Our ears with pratt!e ſtunning 3; 
ble with wit and fenfe refin'd, 
d bright at once in form and mind, 


Is blooming K —t—y Go-nn—g, 


ONG 158, In Imitation of Shakeſpear, 


HERE was a time that I forſwore, 
= All women from my heart; 
1 3 » 7 
row'd that I'd regard no more, 
The urchin Cupid's dart. 
0 now I love ! I keep Jove's laws, 
E or do I break my vow ; 
bat then I thought a woman was, 
Voth prove a goddefs now. 


: ould the the gods deny this proof, 


hat fool is not ſo wiſe ! 
be content to loſe an oath, 
o gain a paradiſe, 
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SWM (3... 249. 
E winds to whom Collin complains, 
V In ditties ſo ſad and fo ſweet, 
Believe not the ſhepherd that feigns 
He's wretched, to ſhew he has wit: 
No charmer like Collin can move, 
And this is ſome pretty new art; 
Ah! Collin's a juggler in love, | 
And likes to play tricks with my heart. 
When he will he can ſigh and look pale, 
Seem doleful, and alter his face ; 
Can tremble. and vary his tale; 
Ah ! Collin has every pace. 
The willow my rover prefers 
To the breaſt where he once lov'd to lie; 
And the ſtreams, which he ſwells with his tears, 
Are rivals belov'd more than I. 
His head my fond boſom would bear, 
And my heart would ſoon beat him to ref? ; 
Let the ſwain that is ſlighted deſpair, 
But Collin is only in jeſt: 
No deach the deceiver deſigns; 
Let the maid that is ruin'd deſpair, 
For Collin but dies in his lines, | 
And gives himſelf that modiſh air. 
Can ſhepherds, bred far from the court, 
So wittily talk of their flame ? 
When Collin makes paſſion his ſport, 
Beware of ſo fatal a game. 
My voice of no muſic can boaſt, 
Nor my perſon of ought that is fine ; 
But Collin may find, to his coſt, 
A face that is fairer than mine. 
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[ 143 ] 
Ah! then I will break my lov'd crook, 
To thee I'll bequeath all my ſheep; 
And die in the much-favour'd brook, 
Where Collin does now fit and weep : 
Then mourn the ſad fate that you gave, 
In ſonnets ſo ſmooth and divine; 
Perhaps [ may rife from my grave, 
To hear ſuch ſoft muſic as thine. 


Of the vi'let, the daiſy, and roſe, , 
The heart's-eaſe, the lilly, and pink, 
Let thy fingers a garland compoſe, 
And crown the lov'd rivulet's brink. 
How oft, my dear {wain, did I ſwear 
How much my fond ſoul did admire 
by verſes, thy ſhape, and thy air, 
ars, Tho' deck'd in thy rural attire ! 
our ſheep-hook you rul'd with ſuch art, 
That all your {mall ſubjects obey'd; 
; And ſtill you reign'd king of this heart, 
Whoſe paſſion you falſely upbraid. 
ow often, my ſwain, have I ſaid, 
That thy arms were a palace to me, 
ind how well I could live in the ſhade, 
Tho' adorned with nothing but thee ! 


Vn! what are the ſparks of the town, 
Tho' never ſo fine and ſo gay? 
freely would leave beds of down, 
For thy breaſt and a bed of new hhy. 
ben, Collin, return once again, 
Again make me happy in love; 
et me find thee a faithful true twain, 
And as conſtant a nymph I will prove. 
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SUNG. 160. 


| NCE more I'Il tune the vocal ſhell, 
To hills and dales my paſſion tell, 


A flame which time can never quell, 
But burns for thee, my Peggy. 
Far greater bards the lyre ſhou'd hit, 
For ſay, what ſubje& is more fit, 
Than to record the ſparkling wit 
And bloom of lovely Peggy ? 


The ſun firſt riſing in the morn, 
That paints the dew-beſpangled thorn, 
Does not ſo much the day adorn, 
As does my lovely Peggy. 
And when, in Theus' lap to reſt, 
He ftreaks with gold the ruddy weſt, 
He's not ſo beauteous as undreſt 


Appears my lovely Peggy. 


Wen Zephyr on the vi'let blows, 

Or breathes upon the damask roſe, 

It does not half the ſweets diſcloſe, 
As does my lovely Peggy. 

I ſtole a kiſs the other day, 

And truſt me, (nought but truth I ſay} 


The fragrance of the blooming May 
Is not ſo ſweet as Peggy. 


Were ſhe array'd in ruſtic weed, 

With her the bleating flocks I'd feed, 

And pipe upon my oaten reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 


F © „ „ 4 


"7 8 
th her a cottage wou'd delight ; 
lbs happy when ſhe's in my ſight, 
ut when ſhe's gone tis endleſs night, 
All's dark without my Peggy. 


Vhile bees from flow'r to flow'r ſhall rove, 
and linnets warble thro' the grove, 

r ſtately ſwans the waters love, 

So long ſhall I love Peggy. 

and when death with his pointed dart 

nal flrike the blow that rives my heart, 
ly words ſhall be, when J depart, 

Adieu, my lovely Peggy! 


SONG 1561. 


_ 
Nrag'd with Delia's coy diſdain, 

; Deſpairing Damon iwore, 

eich now difpel his am'rous pain, 

Nor think of woman more ; 

ut firſt each pledge of former love, 

Lach preſent he'd reclaim : 

zen haſtens to the neighb'ring grove, 
And thus addreis'd the dame : 

alſe fair, thou know'ſt that taper crook, 
hat faithful dog that guards thy flock, 
That ſcrip too, once were mine; 1 
vt fince my love unheeded dies, \ 
nce you no more the giver prize, 
[lis love and gifts wheat | | 
tt milder mien and ſmoother brow, | 
and well diiſembled fighs, | | 


Je fair one meets her ſhepherd now, 
add bluſhing thus replics ; 
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| Bathing them often with my tears; 


T0 146 J 
Whate'er thy fickle fondneſs gave, 
Thine av'rice back again ſhall have; 
But oh! remember, ſwain, 
With ev'ry giſt a kits you join'd, 
Be then thoſe kiſſes now reſign d, 
Norwill I ought retain. 
Thus ſaving, to the youth ſhe flew, 
Around his neck her arms ſhe threw, 
Her lips to his applied ; 
Her ſwelling boſom preſs'd to his, 
Infus'd her foul at ev'ry kiſs, 
And quite forgot her pride. 
With raptures joyful Damon hears 
His bliſs too great to bear; 
Then thus with fault'ring voice he chens. 
The penitential fair: 


Forgive, my love, my life, my joy, 
Forgive thy rude ill-manner'd boy, 
Who dar'd his griefs diſplay : 
My crook, my flock, my all be thine; 
Let this, my fair, be only mine, 
To love and to obey, 


'SONG. 162. 


OR many unſucceſsful years 
At Cynthia's feet I lay, 


I figh'd, but durſt not pray. begg 
No proſtrate wretch before the ſhrine wiſh x 
Of ſome lov'd faint above | Id mu1 
Fer thought his goddeſs more divine, girls z 
Or paid more awful love. _ Fi 


* 


„ 
all the diſdainful nymph look'd down 
With coy inſulting pride, _ 
ecciv'd my paſſion with a frown, 
And turn'd her head aſide. 
hen Cupid whiſper'd in my ear, 
Uſe more prevailing charms ; 
du modeſt, whining fool, draw near, 
And claſp her in your arms. 


ith eager kiſſes tempt the maid, 

From Cynthia's feet depart ; 

e lips he brifkly muſt invade, 

[hat would poſſeſs the heart. 

th that I ſhook of all the ſlave, 
y better fortune try'd ; 

jen Cynthia in a moment gave 
hat the for years deny'd. 
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SONG 1563. 


5 Anna's charms let others tell, 
Or bright Eliza's beauty ; 

ſong ſhall be of Blowſabel, 

0 ing of her's my duty: „ 
für, who arm'd with Cupid's darts, 
s flames, and other matters, 
around behung with hearts, 

beggars are with tatters. 


viſh nature much ſhe owes, 

d much to education; 

girls and boys, and belles and beaux, 
truck with admiration : 


* 


| (148 ] 

For blended in her cheek there lies 
The carrot and the turnip : 

And who beholds her blazing eyes, 
His very heart they burn up. 


Her dainty hands are red and blue, 
Her teeth all black and yellow ; 

Her curling hair of ſaffron-hue, 
Her lips hke any tallow. 


Her voice ſo loud, and eke fo ſhrill, 
Far off it is admir'd: 5 
Her tongue which never once ſtood ſtill, 

And yet was never tir d. 


Ten thouſand wonders riſe to view 
All o'er the lovely creature ; 

The pearly ſweat, like morning-dew, 
Gilds ev'ry ſhining feature ! 


As Iſaac of his Eſau ſaid, 
She like a foreſt ſavours : 

Thrice happy man for whom the maid 
Reſerves her hidden favours ! 


Oh Blowſabel ! for thee we pant, 

To thee our hopes aſpire ; 

For thou haſt all that lovers want 
To quench their raging fire. 


'Then kindly take us to thine arms; 
And in compaſſion ſave us 

From Anna's and Eliza's charms, 
Which cruelly enſlave us. 


SONG 164. 


E mortals, whom fancies and troubles per- 
lex, | 

hom folly miſguides, and infirmities vex ; | 

hoſe lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, 

ho riſe without joy, and he down without reſt ; . 

Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair, 

Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. 


d maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in vain, 
nd young ones the rover they cannot regain ; 
herake ſhall . how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
nd Chloe again be with paſſion enjoy'd : 

Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 

And drink an oblivion to trouble and care. 


he wife at one draught may forget all her wants, 
r drench her fond fool to forget her gallants ; 

he troubled in mind ſhall go chearful away, 

nd yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to day: 
Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, wi 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all yourcare. Wilt 


S N og. 5 


OURN, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn e 
Thy baniſh'd peace, thy laurel torn! | 
y ſons, for valour long renown'd, | 
e ſlaughter'd on their native ground: l 
ö bofpitable roofs no more Wil ff 
ite the ſtranger to the door; {00 
moaky ruins ſunk they lie, 
e monuments of cruelty, 


lhe monuments, Oc. 
V's 


809 
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The wretched owner ſees afar 
His all become the prey of war, 
Bethinks him of his babes and wife, 
Then ſmites his breaſt, and curſes life! 
Thy ſwains are famiſh'd on the rocks, 
Where late they fed their wanton flocks; 
Thy raviſh'd virgins ſhriek in vain, 
'Thine infants periſh on the plain, 

Thine infants, Sc. | 


What boots it, that in ev'ry clime, 
Thro' the wide-ſpreading waſte of time, 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praiſe, 
Still ſhone with undiminiſh'd blaze? 
Thy tow'ring ſpirit now is broke, 
Thy neck is bended to the yoke ! 
What foreign arms coyld never quell, 
By civil rage and rancour fell ! 
By civil rage, Oc. | 
The rural pipe and merry lay 
No more ſhall chear the happy day ; 
No ſocial ſcenes of gay delight 
Beguile the dreary winter's night ; 
No ſtrains but thoſe of ſorrow flow, 
And nought be heard but ſounds of woe; 
While the pale phantoms of the ſlain 
Glide nightly o'er the ſilent plain, 
Glide nightly, &c. 


O baleful cauſe ! O fatal morn, 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn | 
The fons againſt their fathers ſtood, 
The parent ſhed his children's blood: 
Yet when the rage of battle ceas'd, 
The victor's ſoul was not appeas'd ; 
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IL 
he naked and forlorn muſt feel 
hevouring flames and conqu'ring ſteel ! 
Devouring flames, c. 
The pious mother, doom'd to death, 
orſaken wanders o'er the heath; 
he bleak wind whiſtles round her head, 
er helpleſs orphans cry for bread ; 
tereſt of ſhelter, food, and friend, 
Che views the ſhades of night deſcend ; 
ind, ſtretch'd beneath inclement ſkies, 
eeps o'er her tender babes and dies 
Weeps o'er, &c. | 
While the warm blood bedews my veins, 
And unimpair'd remembrance reigns, 
Reſentment of my country's fate, 
ithin my filial breaft ſhall beat ; 
and, ſpite of her inſulting foe, 
My ſympathizing verſe ſhall flow: 
Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn 
Thy baniſh'd peace, thy laurel torn ! 
Thy baniſh'd peace, &c, 


SON G i166. 


The TALEATIVE Fair. 


| ROM morn to night, from day to day, 
At all times and at every place, 


ou {cold, repeat, and ſing, and ſay, 
Nor are there hopes, you'll ever ceaſe. 


orbear, my Celia, oh! forbear, 
If your own health, or ours you prize; 
For all mankind that hear you, ſwear 


Your tongue's more killing than your eyes. 
| | Your 


52 


Your tongue's a traytor to your face, 

Your fame's by your own noiſe obſcur'd, 
All are diſtracted while they gaze; 
But if they liſten, they are cur'd. 


Your filence wou'd acquire more praiſe, 
Than all you ſay, or all I write; 
One look ten thouſand charms diſplays ; 
Then huſh—and be an angel quite. 


SONG 1567. 
The FAIR RECLUusE. 


E ancient patriarchs of the wood, 
That veil around theſe awful glooms, 
Who many a century have ſtood 
In verdant age, that ever blooms, 


Ye Gothic tow'rs, by vapours denſe, 
Obſcur'd into ſeverer ſtate, 
In paſtoral magnificence 
At once ſo ſimple and fo great. 


Why all your jealous ſhades on me, 
Ye hoary elders do ye ſpread ? 
Fair innocence ſhou'd ſtill be free, 
Nought ſhou'd be chain'd, but what we dread, 


Say, muſt theſe tears for ever flow ? 
Can I from patience learn content, 


While ſolitude ſtill nurſes woe, 
And leaves me leiſure to lament. 


My guardian ſee !—who wards off peace, 
_Whoſe cruelty is his employ, 

Who bids the tongue of tranſport ceaſe, 

And ſtops each avenue to joy ? 


V 


run 


Or 


Free 


[ 153] 


«dom of air alone is giv'n, | 
To aggravate, not ſooth my grief, 
To view th e heav'n, 

My neareſt proſpe 


of relief. 
SONG 168, 


The SiLEnT FAIR. 


ROM all her fair loquacious kind, 
So different is my Roſalind, 
hat not one accent can I gain 
ro crown my hopes, or ſooth my pain. 


Ve lovers, who can conſtrue ſighs, 
and are the interpreters of eyes, 

o language all her looks tranſlate, 
ind in her geſtures read my fate. 


And if in them you chance to find 

Dught that is gentle, ought that's kind, 
\dieu mean hopes of being great, 

ind all the littleneſs of ſtate. 


ll thoughts of grandeur Fl] deſpiſe, 

hich from dependence take their riſe ; 
0 ſerve her ſhall be my employ, 
ind love's ſweet agony my joy. 


SONG 16g 


M“ paſſion is as muſtard ſtrong, 
J fit all ſober ſad, 
Drunk as a piper all day long 
Or, like a March hare, mad. 


Free 


, 
a. * * 
2 1 
1 - 58 
% 5 * 
&.. ? . 1 4 [3 
H > Ii 
345%. „ . 
23; *- 5 1 
1 49 
L 
* 7 1 
112 
. 5 i: ? 
199 11 
1 . 
12279 Wh 12 = Bah 
: #7 f I" + 33 
1 of © £40 * 
4 7 11 i= is 1 
13 
Annen 
ar 

4 g 

2 i 35 

1 18 
i g py 
HELENS 
i if © i j # 
{7 5 pe 8: ys . 
5 147 
© HEE A 
I : 

Sf 13:3; ©: T3 
11 q . 
8% MG 7 583 
vel V4 WH 
77 7 Bb... + 
il 1 
1; þ $3.44 

e 

"ES. ny 
- 29 2 
18 
1 

1 - 

ke : FP: 
ain 

31; (8340 I'S 1 
C1 ES * 
1 
e ; 7 

9 1 I”. 

N : 4 
TR: 7 4. 
866.538 
bed: & ? 805 . 

ö 1229 1 
3 * 
nnn 

n . 

; y 7 4 CTY 3 
* 13:87:93 1-0 
| Ai: J 
* $435k © 9 
4 . 
Aan n 
r 
1 1 
n 
An 

Ae, 2683 
I. 1 
* 7 

p 144 4 1 2 
4 B&% FIR" + b 
15 1 Be = * 14 
ir 1 
3 1 * ik 
1 I IL E Y g 
e 
* 1 „ : 
11 77 - N 
r 
9 WY 1 2 
= 7 3 
1 e 
197 5 | 
xs 7 1 * 81 K 
[ bY! T7 $7 
- 'T W- l 1 & 1 " 
+ N 5 
11S 5408 
1 1 I 5 
1 ff FF Þ 
. n | 
F Tan 5 

: $8% + 71 

„ 55 

nee 

n 
17 A 13 
D 

"+. 19 inn 

1 117 

N 125 19 
$ 1 * N 19 : 

5 £5:3 . 15 + 44 

% > 
1 ? , 
3: *+$47/ 1 IMIK 4% 
FIVY £51 3 
1 1 ** 
A k 118 

1 ad fy 
n 73 
r 1 a * 3 
A 5 * 1 : 
$ #5: f 
3 7 4 ä 
-£ * * 

7 12 1 I 
3 L J * i 
ö 15 in 
41 A "I } 
: tf [ B 
1 1 
4 
- SE? bp EF 
$7 KT? 2.9% 
4 : \ a 7 * 7; 17 
+ "3 7113-;33>! : oy 
15 5 * $ 
SS £7: $45 5 
2 ts * 1 3 
1 # 12 
1 * 42 7 
nn % 

3:0. 34 : $ 

< S SN 3 " 
d 3 LS 44 x 
o f 141 \ 4.5 
134 4} 3-1 

2 : N 
1 " WA = \ f 

© 15 54,46 

3+ © "$538 » % 
\ 1 R$] 4 3 

r 

©: iT; 1 7 

£ 3 8.5 1 5 17 

4 "8 LEE 7 N 
1 [7 r 

z. 1 
e 9 

« 1 1 þ 

EMT! 2 : 

FIPS 1+. 

. þ / 
. HAT r L 
193-44 9 XK ; 
£25201 3 4g L 
LAEVIS! MY: 

i *F 
of 14 Irn . 
'F 3 
5 4 4 : 18 : 

x 4 | Fy 7 1 

1 
l F353 
4531130 
* 0 
iii 
4 4 


— ry 
F ras 2 
—— — — 


nne 


— 
r 


8 

k 
? 
; 
1 
4 


IS 
— 


„e e — 
— — — wm 
2 — mc 
r 


RED 


N 7 


Err 


* 


— rr mig 
— Entry IB? [ 
— — > ** 
- . 
; Xe by n 
* E 3 * = 
* Gt PR — _ 
* —_ —_ _ = 
9 — 


[ 154 ] 
Round as a hoop the bumpers. flow, 
I drink, yet can't forget her; 


For tho' as drunk as David's ſow, 
J love her ill the better. 


Pert as a pear-monger I'd be, 


If Molly were but kind, 

Cool as a cucumber would ſee 
The reit of woman-kind. 

Like a tuck pig I gaping ſtare, 
And eye her o'er and o'er, 

Lean as a rake with ſighs and care, 
Sleek as a mouſe before, 


Plump as a partridge I was known, 
And loft as filk my ſkin, 

My cheeks as fat as butter grown, 
But as a groat now thin. 


I, melancholy as a cat, 
Am kept awake to weep, 
But ſhe, inſenſible of that, 


Sound as a top can ſleep. 


Hard is her heart, as flint or ſtone, 


She laughs to ſee me pale; 
And merry as a grig is grown, 
And brisk as bottled ale. 
The god of love, at her approach 
Is buſy as a bee; 


Hearts, ſound as any bell or roach, 


Are ſmit, and figh like me. 


Ah me! as thick as hops or hail, 
The fine men croud about her, 

But ſoon as dead as a door nail 
Shall I be, if without her. 


Strait 


Scrai 
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&:r2it as my leg her ſhape appears, 

0! were we join'd together, 

My heart would ſoon be free from cares, 
And lighter than a feather. 


5 fine as five-pence is her mein, 
No drum was ever tighter ; 

er glance is as a razor keen, 
And not the ſun is brighter. 

s (oft as pap her kiſſes are, 
Methinks I feel them yet, 
rown as a berry is her hair, 

Her eyes as black as jet. 


s ſmooth as glaſs, as white as curds, 
Her pretty hand invites, 

harp as a needle are her words, 

Her wit like pepper bites. 

fsk as a body louſe ſhe trips, 

Clean as a penny dreit, 

veet as a roſe her face and lips, 
Round as a globe her breaſt. 


11 as an egg was I with glee, 

nd happy as a king; 

od lack]! how all men envy'd me, 
dhe lov'd like any thing. 

t falſe as hell, ſhe, like the wind, 
Chang'd, as her ſex muſt do, 

oogh ſecming as the turtle kind, 
And as the goſpel true. 

Land Molly could agree, 

et who will take Peru, 

eat as an Emp'ror I ſhould be, 

und richer than a Jew. Till 
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Sure as a gun ſhe'll drop a tear, 


1686 J 
Till you tender as a chick, 
I'm dull as any poſt ; 
Let us, like burrs, together ſtick, 
As warm as any toaſt. 


You'll know me truer than a dye, 
And with me better ſped, | 

Flat as a flounder when I lie, 
And as a herring dead. 


And figh, perhaps, and wiſh, 


When I'm as rotten as a pear, 
And mute as any fiſh. 
SONG 170. 


1/7 IND god of ſleep, ſince it muſt be 
That we reſign ſome hours to thee, 


| Invade me not whilſt the full bowl 


Glows in my cheeks, and warms my ſoul: 
Then only I thy aid implore, | 
When I can laugh and drink no more; 
Short, very ſhort, be then thy reign, 

I haſte to laugh and drink again. 


But oh! if, melting in my arms, 
The nymph ador'd, with all her charms, 
In ſome ſoft dream ſhou'd me ſurprize, 
And grant what waking ſhe denies ; 
Then, gentle ſlumber, prithee ſtay, 


And ſlowly, flowly bring the day: 


If fancy can ſuch bliſs beſtow, 
Who wou'd not be deluded ſo ? 


6 


SONG 171. By Mr. Gar. 


LL in the Downs the fleet was moor'd, 
The ftreamers waving in the wind, 
nen black-ey'd Suſan came on board; 
Oh! where ſhall I my true love find? 
rell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 

f my ſweet William fails among the crew? 


iliam, who high upon the yard, 

Rock'd with the billows to and fro: 

oon as her well-known voice he heard, 

He figh'd and caſt his eyes below: 

he cord ſlides ſwiftly through his glowing hands, 
nd quick as lightning on the deck he ſtands, 


o the ſweet lark, high pois'd in air, 

Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 

f chance his mate's ſhrill voice he hear) 
And drops at once into her neſt: 

e nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 

ight envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet, 


U 


Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear! 

My vows ſhall ever true remain, 

et me kiſs off that falling tear, 

We only. part to meet again: a 


be faithſul compaſs that ſtill points at thee. 


leve not what the landmen fay, 
Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant mind: 
cyl! rell, the ſailors, when away, 
In every porta — find: 


Ves, 


bange as ye liſt, ye winds, my heart ſhall be 
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Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee ſe 
For thou art preſent whereſoe'er I go. | 


If to fair India coaſt we fail, 
Thy eyes are ſeen in diamonds bright 

Thy breath is Africk's ſpicey gale, 
Thy ſkin is ivory ſo white: 

Thus every beauteous object that I view, 

Wakes in my ſoul ſome charms of lovely Su 


Tho' battles call me from thy arms, 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn, 
Tho' cannons roar, yet ſafe from harms 
William ſhall to his dear return ; 
Love turns. aſide the balls that round me | 
Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan's ex 


The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, 
The ſails their ſwelling boſoms ſpread, 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board; 
They kiſs'd; ſhe figh'd ; he hung his hex 
Her leſſening boat, unwilling, rows to land 
Adieu, ſhe cries; and wav'd her lilly hand, 


SONG 172. 


Lately ſaw what now I ſing, 
1 Fair Lucia's hand diſplay'd ; 
This finger grac'd a diamond ring, 
On that a ſparrow play'd. 
The feather'd play-thing ſhe carels'd, 
And ſtroak'd its head and wings; 
And while it neſtled on her breaſt, 
She liſp'd the deareſt things, 


i 

ich chizzel bill, a ſpark ill ſer, p 1 
He looſen'd from the reſt, 1 
Id ſwallow'd down to grind his meat, \ 
The eaſier to digeſt. | 


de ſeiz d his bill with wild affright, 
Her diamond to diſcry : 

Twas gone ! ſhe ſighed at the fight, 
Moaning her bird would die. 


he tongue ty'd knocker none might uſe, 
The curtains none might draw, 

he footmen went without their ſhoes, 
The ſtreets were laid with ſtraw. 

he doctor us'd his oily art 

Of ſtrong emetick kind, 

h apothecary play'd his part, 

And engineer'd behind. 

hen phyſic ceas'd to ſpend its ſtore 

To bring away the ſtone, 

icky, like people given o'er, 

Picks up when let alone, 

1s eyes diſpelPd their fickly dews, 

He peck'd behind his wing, 

pcia recovering at the news, 

Nelapſes for the ring. 

ean while within her beauteous breaſt, 
Two different paſſions ftrove ; 

hen av'rice ended the conteſt, 

and triumph'd over love. 


or little, pretty, flutt'ring thing, 
Thy pains the ſex diſplay, 
ho only to repair a ring 


Could take thy life away. Drive 


fo, 
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It made a virgin put on guile, 


No LOI Aw ye . — — * 
A * i . mY 2 A 2 . FFF IF © Dans An = - 
— N r — — 5 * * : — > — n n — YTIT 3 r — 2x} * 
— — r . n 28 7 —— © PR — 2 r i s —— — . — . 3 
* ele duc wt — a — 2 A — _ 250 REWE 32 3 1 re SE. 
2 * TIO: ha a 4 tdi. ˙ obo meats eee n d . * 
— — "oC EWA og Ie Ham 3 . . 3 — — & " * 2 - — > A 22 
* * þ * 2 _ — 2 — 2 ? 8 9 2 a — — 
: * 8 EEG * 1 -— + - w — — — — — — 4 
* 2 * 1 . 
9 


[ 160 
Drive av'rice from your breaſts, ye fair, 
Monſter of fouleſt mien, 


Ye would not let it harbour there, 
Could but its form be ſeen. 


Truth's image break her word, 
A Lucia's face forbear to ſmile, 
A Venus kill her bird. 


S O 1. 
NE evening as I lay, 


Muſing in a grove, | 8 
A nymph exceeding gay 
Came theſe to ſeek her love; 1 
But finding not her ſwain, 
She ſat her down to grieve, Ti 
And thus ſhe did complain, 
How men her ſex deceive. 15 
Believing maids, take care 8 
Of falſe deluding men, 88 
Whoſe pride is to enſnare Th 
Each female that they can; . 
My perjur'd ſwain he ſwore Th 
A thouſand oaths to prove 28 
(As many have done before) gu 
How true he'd be to love. ; 
Then virgins for my ſake, I « 
Ne'er truſt falſe man again, v 
The pleaſure we partake - Ane 
Ne'er anſwers half the pain: 8 
| Uncerta 


1 


3 
Uncertain as the ſeas 
Is their inconſtant mind, 1 
At once they burn and freeze, . 
Still changing like the wind. | 
When ſhe had told her tale, * 
Compaſlion ſeiz'd my heart, | 8 
And Cupid did prevail Þ 
With me to take her part 
Then bowing to the fair, 
I made my kind addreſs, 
And vow'd to bear a ſhare 
In her unhappineſs. 


Surpriz'd at firſt ſhe roſe, 

And ftrove from me to fly, 
I told her I'd diſcloſe 

For grief a remedy. 
Then with a ſmiling look, 

Said ſhe, t' aſſuage the ſtorm, 
I doubt you've undertook 

A taſk you can't perform. 


Since proof convinces beſt, 
Fair maid believe it true, 
That rage is but a jeſt, 

To what revenge can do: 
Then ſerve him in his kind, 
And fit the fool again; #3 Uh 
Such charms were ne'er deſign'd 3 

For ſuch a faithleſs ſwain. ſt 
I courted her with care, 

Till her ſoft ſoul gave way, 

And from her breaſt ſo fair, 

Stole the ſweet heart away: 

F-3 | Then 
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Then ſhe with ſmiles confeſs'd, 


Her mind felt no more pain, 
While ſhe was thus carreſs'd 


By ſuch a lovely ſwain. Yo 

Hi 

8 ON 174. W] 

Sung by Miſs STEVENSON, at Vauxh A 

| 

| Apacno,. An 

OVE, thou bane of ſoft content It 

Love, thou inauſpicious gueſt ! WI 

Say, oh, why thy ſhaft was ſent; 

Sent to this once peaceful breaſt ? If 

Sweet at firſt I thought the paſſion ; Oh 

Fancy ſtill new joys cou'd fee ; I'd 

Now how ſad an alteration, Lat 

Damon flies from love and me. . 

| ALLEGRO. Th 

Thus Sylvia in the conſcious grove, An, 
All ſweetly plaintive mount's ; | 


When Damon chanc'd that way to rove, Con 


And to the nymph return'd; Wh 
He figh'd repentance at her feet, 
She ſmil'd upon the ſwain; | To 
And each fond heart reſponſive, beat, | Anc 
To love and joy again, | Ane 


8 ON G 155. 


7 
1 AM a young virgin that oft has been told, 5 
I ſhould try to get marry'd before In. 
old: 


1631 


1 took their advice and got one in my eye. 
Who if I can't have, I'm afraid I ſhall die, 
Who if I can't have, I'm afraid I ſhall die. 


Young Thryſis is witty, well-featur'd and tall, 
His fellow ſwains own that he out-does em all: 
When firſt I beheld him, I cannot tell why, 

] thought I was going that moment to die, Ce. 


If thro' the receſſes of yon ſent grove, 

Or over the meadows I happen to rove, 
And ſee my dear ſhepherd at diſtance paſs by, 
| tremble all o'er, and am ready to die, Oc. 


When he plays on his pipe to the Ilambkins 
around, 

I fly to the place where J hear the bleſt ſound : 

Oh! Thryſis, ſweet youth, to myſelf then I cry, 

I'd liſten to thee, were I going to die, c. 


Laſt faturday eve, I remember the day, 

i caught him ſaluting Clarinda the gay, 

That I envy'd each kiſs, I will not deny, 

And fervently pray'd that my rival might die, &c, 


Come Hymen and lend a young virgm your aid, 

Who without your aſſiſtance muſt die an old 
maid; | | | 

To all my fond wiſhes, make Thryſis comply, 

And if J don't have him J with I may die, 

And if I don't have him, c. | 


SNG 2506. 


T Is true, my Celia, thou ert fair 
As ſnow yet hov'ring in the air; 


told, 
I'ml 
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( 104] 
That in the lilly we may find, 
An emblem of thy ſpotleis mind: 
The ſtars of yonder firmament, 
The luſtre of thine eye preſent. 


Von blooming peach portrays thy lip, 
Where Cupid takes delight to fip ; 
And if the bluſhing roſe we ſeek, 
We find it pictur'd in thy cheek ; 
Thy hair with ringlets void of arts, 
Are toils where Cupid catches hearts. 


But as the lilly and the roſe, 
The peach which in the garden grows 
Unpluck'd, mutt fall by quick decay ; 
So ſhall thy youth as fleeting May : 
Snows melt, and ſtars that gild the ſkies, 
Like beauty ſet, no more to riſe. 


Then while thou haſt it in thy pow'r; 
My Celia ſeize the preſent hour ; 

Take, take me bluſhing to thy arms, 
On conſtant love beſtow thy charms ; 
Elſe the ſad time may come, when thou 
Shalt beg in vain, as I do now. 
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SAN 177. 


= WAS when the ſeas were roaring, 
WE: With hollow blaſts of wind, 
A damſe! lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin'd : - 
Wide o'er the rowling billows, 
She caſt a wiſhful look; 
Her head was crown'd with willows, 
That trembled o'er the brook, Twelve 
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„ 
velre months were gone and over, 
And nine long tedious days; 
iþy didſt thou, vent'rous lover, 
Why didft thou truſt the ſeas ? 
eaſe, ceaſe then, cruel ocean, 
And let the lover reſt | 
I}! what's thy troubled motion, 
To that within my breaſt ? 


he merchant robb'd of treaſure, 
Views tempeſts in deſpair ; 

it what's the loſs of treaſure, 

To loſing of my dear! 

hou'd you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
Where gold and diamonds grow, 
on'll find a richer maiden, | 
But none that loves you fo. 


bow can they fay that nature 
Has nothing made in vain 
hy then beneath the water 
Do hideons rocks remain ? 

ſo eyes thoſe rocks diſcover, 
That lurk beneath the deep, 
o wreck the wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep. 


| melancholly lying, 

Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear, 

epaid each blaſt with ſighing, 

Each billow with a tear: 

hen o'er the white waves ſtooping 
His floating corpſe ſhe ſpy'd ; 

hen like a lilly drooping, 


dhe bow'd her head and dy'd. 
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SONG 178. 


FE medley of mortals, that make up thi 
throng, | : 


Spare your wit for a moment and lift to my ſong \nc 


What you would not expect here, my wit 
be new, 

And what is more ſtrange, ev'ry word ſhall be 
true, : 

Sing tantararara truth all, cruth all, 

Sing tantararara truth all. | 
Not a toy in the place you'll buy cheaper ti; 
mine, 

Bring your laſſes to me, and you'll ſave 4 
your coin; | 
The ladies alone will pay dear for my ſill, 


For if they will hear me—their tongues mul 


lie ſtill. 7 
| Sing tantararara mute al 
Though our revels are ſcorn'd by the grave an 
the wile, PTE | 
Yet _ practiſe all day what they ſeem to de 
"—— | | 
Examine mankind from the great to the ſmall, 
Each mortal's diſguis'd, and the world 1s a bal 
| Sing tantararara maſks al 
The parſon brimful of October and grace, 
With a long taper pipe, and a round rudd 
face, 
Will rail at your doings — but when it is dark, 
Ihe doctor's diſguis'd, and led home by the cler 
Sing tantararara maſks all. II 


h 


he 


[ 167 ] 


The fierce roaring blade with long ſword and 
cock'd hat, 


he'll do that; 
hen he comes to his trial, he fails in his part, 
ind proves that his looks were but maſks to 


ſong his heart. 
: Sing tantararara maſks all. 
: he beau acts the rake and will talk of a- 
all be mours, 
hews letters from wives, and appointments fro m 
whores ; 


But a creature, ſo modeſt, avoids all diſgrace, 
Fir how would he bluſh, ſhould he meet face 


to face ? 


r tha 

ve a] Sing tantararara maſks all. 

he courtiers and patriots, 'mong other fine 
things, 

Jill talk of their country, and love to their 

kings; 


ill, 


s mul 


te al 
the pelf, 
ind ſhew king and country all center'd in ſelf. 


VC ani 


to de Sing tantararara maſks all. 
ich an outſide of virtue, Miſs Squeamiſh the 

nall, prude, 

a bal jou touch her, ſhe faints ; if you ſpeak, vou 


ſs all are rude ; 


are gone, 
Ind when mellow, ſhe's pluck'd by the coach- 
man or John, 


Tudd 


ark, 
e cler 
Th 


Sing tantararara maſks all. 
| With 


o with zounds he did this, ang.- with ſblood 


et their maſks will drop off, if you ſhake but 


Tus ſhe's prim, and ſhe's coy, till her bloſſoms 
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With a great maſk of wiſdom ſay phyſic and las 
In your caſe there's no fear, in your cauſe then 
. | 

Till _ and the judge have decreed, they log 
ig, 

* henyon tie you have truſted—a full bottomyis 
| Sing tantararara maſks 2 


Thus life is no more than a round of deceit 

Each neighbour will find that his next is a chex 

But if, oh ye mortals, theſe tricks you purſue 

You at laſt cheat yourſelves-—and the devil chen 
you. 

Sing tantararara maſks all, maſks a 

ſing tantararara maſks all, 


SONG 179. 
E ſhepherds ſo chearful and gay, 


Whoſe flocks never careleſly roam, 
Should Corydon's happen to ſtray, 
Oh ! call the poor wanderers home : 
Allow me to muſe and to ſigh, 
And talk of the change that we find: 
None ence was ſo watchful as I: | 
I have leſt my dear Phillis behind. 


Now I know what 'tis to have ftrove 
With the torture of doubt and deſire; 
What 'tis to admire- and to love, 
And to leave her we love and admire : 
Ah! lend forth my flock in the morn, 
And the damps of each ev'ning repel, 
Alas |! I am faint and forlorn : 
J have bid my dear Phillis 1arewel, 


T0 7 
znce Phillis vouchſaf'd me a look, 

W | never once dreamt of my kine : 

Day 1 looſe both my pipe and my crook, 

If I knew of a kid that was mine: 

priz'd e'ery hour that went by 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me before ; 

dit now they are paſt, and I ſigh; 
And I grieve that I priz'd them no more, 


it why do I grieve thus in vain ? | 

Why wander thus penſively here? 

bh! why did I come from the plain, 
Where I fed on the ſmiles of my dear ? 
hey tell me my favourite ſwain, - 
The pride of that valley is flown, 

as! where with her I have ſtray'd 
could wander with pleaſure alone. 


ſhen forc'd the fair nymph to forgo, 

What anguiſh I felt at my heart 

et I thought —— but it might not be ſo 
Twas with pain that ſhe ſaw me depart : 
phe gaz'd as I ſlowly withdrew ; 

My path I could hardly diſcern : 

ſweetly ſhe bade me adieu, 

thought that ſhe bade me return. 

he pilgrim that journeys all day, 

To viſit ſome far-diſtant ſhrine, 

he brings but a reſique away, 

I; happy nor heard to repine : 

hus widely remov'd from the fair, 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owe, 
It hope is the relique I bear, 

and my ſolace wherever I go. 


SONG 
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SONG 180. 


AVS Damon to Phillis, ſuppoſe my fond et 
Reveal with what ardour I glow. 
Reveal with what ardour I glow, 
Well what if they do, there's no harm ſure 
cries ? 
T can but deny you, you know, you knoy, 
T can but deny you, you know. 


Suppoſe I ſhould aſſ of thoſe lips a ſweet kit 
Say, wou'd you the favour beſtow, 
Say, wou'd you, Oc, 

Lord bleſs me, ſaid ſhe, what a queſtion is thi 
I can but deny you, you know, you knoy, 
I can but deny, &c. 


Suppoſe not contented, I ſtill ask for more, 
For pleaſure from pleaſure will grow, 
For pleaſure, &c. 
Suppoſe what you will, ſhe reply'd as before, 
I can but deny you, you know, you knoy, 
I can but deny, c. | 


Come then my dear love to the woods let's rep: 

Cry'd Damon, and offer'd to go, 

Cry'd Damon, &c. 

No, no, with a bluſh, anſwer'd Phillis, for then | 
I could not deny you, you know, you knd L 

I could not, c. 


SONG 185. No 


Monarch in a ruſtic bow'r, 
1 O'er whom ev'n fortune has no pow', For 


F 
an neither raiſe nor ſink me lower, 
Move how ſhe will. 


n honeſt heart is always gay, 
In thoughtful heads ſweet notions play, 
hat charm alike in buſy day, 
And darkneſs ſtill. 


| heed not how the world goes round. 

hence titles flow, where wealth is found, 

My bliſs is to my boſom bound, 

My treaſure there. 


Knowledge I ſeek, but not a name; 

Something beſtow, yet nothing claim ; 

Nor envy dread nor covet fame ; | 
Nor hope, nor fear. 


f fair or foul, my ſoul's at reſt, 

By ills, by vapours, undiſtreſs'd, 

For conſcious virtue guards my breaſt 

From grief or pain. 


he joys kind nature gives, I taſte, 
ind pleas'd, and happy, while they laſt, 
And ever grateful for the paſt, 


Dare hope again. 


S ON ©& al 


3 neighbours, your work, and to ſport 
and to play, 8 
Let the tabor ſtrike up and the village be gay, 
Let the tabor, c. 8 | | : 
No day through the year ſhall more chearful be 
ſeen, | 
ber Ralph of che mill, marries Sue of the green, 
or Ralph, &c. 
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on T love Sue, and Sue loves me, 

Will | And while the wind blows, 

I And while the mill goes, 
Who'll be ſo happy, ſo happy as we! 


Let lords and fine folks, who for wealth take 
| bride, | 
Be married to-day, and to-morrow be cloy'd, 
| . Be married, &. 
My body is ſtout and my heart is as ſound, 
And my love like my courage will never give 
ground. I love Sue, &. 


Let ladies of faſhion the beſt jointures wed, 
And prudently take the beſt bidders to bed. 
And prudently, &. 
Such ſigning and ſealing's no part of our bliſs, 
We ſettle our hearts, and we ſeal with a kiſs. 
| I love Sue, &: 


Though Ralph is not courtly nor none of your 


beaus, | 
Nor bounces, nor flatters, nor wears your fine 
clothes. Nor bounces, &. 


In nothing he'l! borrow from folk of high life, 
Nor e'er turn his back on his friend or his wife. 
J love Sue, Oe. 


While thus I am able to work at my mill, 
While thus thou art kind, and thy tongue but 
1 lies ſtill. While thus, G. 
a Our joys ſhall continue, and ever be new, 
And none be fo happy as Ralph and his Sue. 
4 I love Sue, G. 


SONG 
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HE ſun was ſleeping in the main, 
Bright Cynthia filyer'd all the plain 
When Collin turn'd his team to reſt, 
And ſought the laſs he lov'd the beſt : 
As tow'rd her cott he jogg'd along, 
Her name was frequent in his ſong ; 
But when his errand” Dolly knew, 


dhe vow'd ſne'd ſomething elſe to do, 


She'd ſomething elſe to do, 
She vow'd ſhe'd ſomething elſe to do. 


He ſwore he did eſteem her more 

Than any maid he'd ſeen before : 

In tender ſighs proteſting he 

Wou'd conſtant as the turtle be : 

Talk'd much of death ſhould ſhe refuſe, 
And us'd ſuch art as lovers uſe ; 

Tis fine, ſays Doll, if 'tis but true, 

But noW— I've ſomething elſe to do; 
I've ſomething elſe to do. 


Her pride then Collin thus addreſs'd ; 
Forgive me, Doll, I did but jeſt ; 

To her that's kind I'll conſtant prove, 
But truſt me, I'll! ne'er die for love: 
Tho' firſt ſhe did his courtſhip ſcorn ; 
Now Doll began to court in turn ; 

Dear Collin I was jeſting too, 

tep in — I've nothing elſe to do, 

I've nothing elſe to do, 

ep in —l've nothing elſe to do. 
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SON G 184. 
Sung at RANELAGH, 


S Jamie gay gang'd blithe his way 

Along the banks of Tweed, 

A bonny laſs as ever was, 
Tript gladſome o'er the mead; 

The hearty ſwain, untaught to feign, 
The buxom nymph ſurvey'd ; 

And full of glee as lad cou'd be 
Beſpake the pretty maid. 


Sweet laſſy tell, why by thine ſel 
Thou bendit thy footſteps here; 

My ewes, ſhe cried, are wander'd wide, 
Canſt tell me laddy, where: 

To town Iſe hie, he made reply, 
Some muckle ſport to ſee : 

But thou'rt fo ſweet, ſo trim, and neat, 
Iſe ſeek the ewes with thee. | 


She gin her hand, nor made a ſtand, 
But lik'd the youth's intent: | 

O'er hill and dale, o'er plain and vale, 
Right merrily they went; 

The birds ſang ſweet, their pair to greet, 
And flow'ets bloom'd around; 


| And as they walk'd, of love they talk'd, 


And joys which lovers crown'd. 
And now the ſun had roſe to noon, 
The zenith of his power ; 
When to the ſhade the couple made, 
To paſs the mid-day hour; 


E 

The bonny lad raw'd in his plaid, 

The laſs who ſcorn'd to frown; 

ne ſoon forgot the ewes ſhe ſought, 
The ſwain to gang to town. 


SONG 185 


Courting I went to my love, 
Who is iweeter than roſes in May 
Ind when I came to her, by Jove. 
The devil a word could I tay. 

walk'd with her into the garden, 
There fully intending to woo her : 

ut may I be ne'er worth a farthing, 
If of love I ſaid any thing to her. 


claſp'd her hand eloſe to my. breaſt, 

While my heart was as light as a feather z 
et nothing I ſaid, I proteſt, 

But, madam, 'tis very fine weather: 

o an arbour I did her attend, 

She ask'd me to come and fit by her 
crept to the furthermoſt end, 

Forl was afraid to come nigh her. 


ak'd her, which way was the wind, 

For I thought in ſome talk we muſt enter ; 
Tay, fir! ſhe anſwer'd and grin'd, 

Have you juſt ſent your wits for a venture ? 
hen into the parlour we went, | 
There I vow'd J my paſſion would try; 

ut there I was ſtill as a mouſe, 


) what a dull booby was I ! 


SONG 


Th 
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PON a ſummer's ev'ning clear, 
| Dione, hapleſs maid, 
All wan with love, and pining care, 
Sought out a ſecret ſhade : 
How wretched, ah ! how chang'd am T, 
Unhappy maid, ſaid ſhe ; 
No ſcene is pleaſing to my eye, 
No flow'r is ſweet to me. 
No flow'r, c. 


So many vows could Collin make 
To me, ah! faithleſs ſwain; 
And yet thoſe plighted vows could break, 
And leave me to complain ! 
Why did I raſhly ſeek his arms, 
Or his fond tale believe? 
Alas ! I yielded all my charms, 
Nor thought he could deceive. 
Nor thought, c. 


Yet why of roſes ſuch a ſtore, 
And lillies on my face; 

Since Lucy now can pleaſe you more, 
And claims your fond embrace ? 

My brighter eyes I'd willing give, 
Reſign my roſy hue ; | 

Content with Lucy's charms I'd live, 
A rural maid for you, —A rural, &c. 

But Collin's deaf when I uphraid, 
Nor heeds when I complain ; 

Thinks not that I'm the injur'd maid, 
And he the perjur'd ſwain : 
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e know, falſe man, Dione's ſhade, 
To fright you ſhall appear, | 

1d when you climb the marriage bed, 


SON G. 187. 
HO” Chloe's out of faſhion, 

| Can bluſh and be ſincere, 
| toaſt her in a bumper, 

f all the belles were here: 

hat tho* no diamonds ſparkle 
About her neck and waiſt, 

ith ev'ry ſhining virtue 

he lovely maid 1s grac'd. 

With ev'ry ſhining, Oc. 
modeſt, plain apparel, 

o patches, paint, or airs, 
gebt alone to nature, 
In angel ſhe appears: 

n gay coquets high finiſh'd, 

y Chloe takes no rules, 

envies them their conqueſts; 

he hearts of all the fools, 

Nor envies them, c. 


wins her muſt have merit, 
ch merit as her own: 

graces all poſſeſſing, 

it knows not ſhe has one: 
grant me, gracioas heav'n, 
le gifts you moſt approve, 
Chloe, charming Chloe. 

ll bleſs me with her love. 


and Chloe, 6c, 


Dione will be there. —Dione will, &c. 
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SONG 188. 


* OUN Collin was the bonnieſt ſwain, 
That ever pip'd on flow'ry plain, 
Or danc'd upon the lee : 


The wanton kid, in gameſome bound, 


That frolicks o'er the turfy ground, 
Was not ſo blythe as he. 


Beneath the oak, in yonder dale, 
You'd think you heard the nightingale, 
Whene'er he rais'd his voice : 

But ah ! the youth was all deceit, 
His vows, his oaths, were all a cheat, 
And choice ſucceeded choice. 


The maidens ſung in willow groves, 
Of Collin's falſe and perjur'd loves ; 
Here jenny told her woes: 
And Moggy's tears increas'd the brook, 
Whote cheeks like dying lilhes look, 
That once out-blufh'd the roſe. 


Dnhappy fair! my words believe, 


So ſhall no ſwain your hopes deceive, 
And leave you to deſpair: 

E'er he diſcloſe his fickle mind. 

Change firſt yourſelves, for ah ! you'll find 
Falſe Collin's every where. 


SONG 139. 


7 HAT care ] for affairs of fate, 

Or who is rich, or who is great ? 
How far abroad th'ambitious roam, 
To bring our gold and filver home? 


1 
What is't to me if France or Spain 
Conſent to peace, or war maintain ? 


pay my taxes peace or war, 
ad wiſh all well at Gibraltar: 
But mind the cardinal no more 
Than any other ſcarlet whore. 


Grant me, ye pow'rs, but health and reſt, 
and let who will the world conteſt. 


Near ſome ſmooth ſtream, Oh! let me keep 
iy liberty, and feed my ſheep: 

4 garden with a range of bees, 

\ ſhady walk well lin'd with trees; 

an orchard which good apples bears, 
Vhere ſpring a long green mantle wears; 
Where winters never are ſevere; 

500d barley-lands to make good beer 

Vith entertainmeat for a friend, 

lo ſpend in peace my latter end, 

n honeſty and home-ipun grey; 

Ind let the ev'ning crown the day. 


SON G 190, 
WE the trees are all bare, not a leaf to 
ind be ſeen, 


And the meadows their beauty have loſt: 

hen nature's diſrob'd of her mantle of green, 
And the ſtreams are faft bound with the froſt. 

ule the peaſant inactive ſtands ſhiv'ring with cold, 
As bleak the winds northerly blow, 

x the innocent flock run for eaſe to the fold, 
With their fleeces beſprinkled with ſnow. 


In 


[180] 
In the yard when the cattle are fodder'd with fray 
And they ſend forth their breath like a ſteam 
And the neat looking dairy-maid ſees ſhe mult tha 
Flakes of ice that ſhe finds in the cream, 


When the ſweet country-maiden as freſh as a rg 
As ſhe careleſsly trips, often ſlides, _ 
And the ruſticks laugh loud, if by falling ſhe ſhey 
All the charms that her modeſty hides. 
When the lads and the laſſes for company join' 
In a croud round the embers are met, 
Talk of fairies and witches that ride on the win 
And of ghoſts till they're all in a ſweat, 


Heav'n grant in this ſeaſon it may be my lot, 
With the nymph whom J love and admire, 
While the icicles hang from the eaves of my ce 

may thither in ſatety retire ! 
Where in neatneſs and quiet, and free from ſurpril 
We may live and no hardſhips endure : 
Nor feel any turbulent paſſions ariſe, 
But ſuch as each other may cure, 


SON G 1091. 


Y the gaily-circling glaſs 
We can ſee how minutes paſs ; 

By the hollow cask we're told 
How the waning night grows old. 
Soon, too ſoon, the bu day 
Drives us from our ſports away: 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care, twas made for you, 


Sons of care, 'twas made for you. * 


6 8 
SONG 


AD J but the wings of a dove, 
Enraptur'd I'd haſten away, 

and quickly repair to my love, 

Whoſe beauties enliven the day: 

ing ſoon from the hamlets again, 

Ye gods, her I aſk for, a wife; | 
yithout her I'm ever in pain, 
And reliſh no pleaſures in life. 

I! cruel decree of hard fate, 

To keep me ſo long from my fair; 
ome, pity my deſolate ſtate, 

And baniſh all thoughts of deſpair : 

Vith her, O what ſcenes I enjoy, 

Of mirth and good humour all day: 

neh bleilings, as never will cloy, 

Nor ceaſe till our ſouls leave the clay. 


S NG - x04 


} ID you ſee e er a ſhepherd, ye nymphs, paſs 
this way, 
rown'd with myrtles, and all the gay verdure 
of May : 


192, 


Ka 


my eyes, 

rom his Lucy in ſearch of new pleaſures he flies: 

| the day have 1 travell'd and toil'd o'er the 
plains, 

| puriuir of a rebel, that's ſcarce worth my 

pains ; | | | 

purſuit of a rebel that's ſcarce worth my pains. 
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Take care, maids, take care, when he flat 


and ſwears, 


How you truſt your own eyes, or believe yg 


OWN ears; 

Like the roſe-bud in June, e'ery hand he 
invite, 

And wound the kind heart, like a thorn out 

| ſight, 

And, truſt me, whoe'er my falſe ſhepherd | 
tains, 

She will find him a conqueſt that's ſcarce wo 
her pains. | 


Three months at my feet did he languiſh : 
ſigh 

E'er he gain'd a kind look or a tender reply 

Love, honour, and truth, were the themes that 
ſung, 

And he vow'd that his heart was a-kin to 
tongue. 

Too ſoon I believ'd and replied to his {tra 

And gave him too frankly my heart for 
pains. 


The trifle once gain'd, like a child at its pl 

Soon the wanton grew weary, and threw it a 

Now cloy'd with my love from my arms d 
he fly 

In ſearch of dd as filly as I. 


But truſt me, whoe'er my falfe ſhepherd 


tains, 


She will find him a conqueſt that's ſcarce wt 


her pains, 
Be; 


11831 


ware, all ye nymphs how you ſooth the fond 


ua flame; | | 
e ved believe me in time, all the ſex are the ] 
f ſame; | ; 
| | ike my Strephon, from beauty to beauty will | 
range, 


ike him they will flatter, diſſemble, and change; 
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nd, when we've done all, ſtill this maxim re- 1 
rd mains, | , 7 4 
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at a man when we ve got him, is ſcarce worth 14 
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EAR Goſport's pleaſant town 

There lives a lovely laſs, 

were ſhe but my own, 

How ſweetly life would paſs. 

0 frowns of foes or friends, 

Should e'er my blifs annoy ; 

er ſmiles would make amends, 

And heighten ev'ry joy. 

ke Flora's rural ſcene, 

Her native beauties charm ; 

ke her when dreſt ſerene, 

My gentle heart they warm; 

r wit with ſenſe is crown'd, - 

so pleaſing is her talk, 

te liſt ning ſwains around 

forget their ev'ning walk. 

ealth, liberty and eaſe, 

veem taſteleſs, and are void 

pi power to pleaſe, a 
Except with her enjoy'd. 5M 
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Ts there, ye fates above, 

Ordain'd for me a fair? 
Indulgent crown my love, 

Ry make me bleſt in her. 


SONG 195. 


1 PRING renewing, all things gay, | 
.- Nature's dictates all obey ; 


In each creature we may ſee 
The effect of love's decree : 
Is; Thus their ſtate, ſuch _— fate, 
14 Do not, Polly, ſtay too late, 
= Do not, Polly, ſtay too late, 
Look around and ſee them play, 
All are wanton while they may ; 
Why ſhould precious time be loſt ? 
After ſummer comes a froſt : 

All purſue nature's due, 

Let us, Polly, do ſo too, 

Let us, c. 


Mark ! how kind that ſwain and 
Yonder fitting on the graſs - 

See how earneſtly he ſues, 
Whilſt ſhe bluſhing can't refuſe :: 
See yon two how they woo, 

Let us, Polly, do ſo too, 
Let us, &c. | 
_Mark that cloud above the plain, 
See ! it ſeems to threaten rain; 
Herds and flocks do run together, 
Seeking ſhelter from the weather: 
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[ 185 ] 
Fear not you, I'll be true, 


Therefore let us do fo too, 
Therefore let us do ſo too. 


SONG 196. 
Hilſt youth and beauty join to pleaſe, 
The preſent bliſs enjoy, | 
Youth flies, and beauty ſoon decays, 


Ind time on ev'ry charm will ſeize, 
Then, Celia, be not coy. 


hold the lilly as it grows, 

White as thy ſnowy breaſt, 
berve the fragrant bluſhing roſe, 
uch rival ſweets thy lips diſcloſe, 
View theſe and make me bleſt. 


When nature's in her beſt array, 

In ſpring's gay robe arttir'd ; 

Vhen ſmiling Phoebus gilds the day, 

ike thee they ſhine, like thee look gay, 
And are like thee admir'd. 


ut when bleak winter's chilling ſhade 
Deforms the gloomy ſky ; | 
heir bloom decays, their glories fade, 
ois their pride of beauty laid, 
They droop their head and die. 


SONG 197 


HEN Damon firſt my eyes beheld, 
My heart with ſecret tranſport thrill'd, 
And pit-a- pat it went: 

R 3 Young, 
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[ 186 ] 
Young, artleſs, innocent and ſhy, 


So unexperienc'd was TI, 
J wonder'd what it meant. 


, Whene'er I met him on the plain, 
He'd kiſs me, ſigh, and kiſs again, 
And ſweeteſt tales invent: 7 
And then ne'd tell me he muſt die; 
But as I ſaw no danger nigh, 
I wonder'd what it meant. 


'To nymphs, whom years had wiſer made, 
J told the tender things he ſaid, 
And of his ſad complaint: 
Full well the tender things they knew, 
For they like me, had heard them too, 
Nor wonder'd what they meant. 


They anſwer'd love had touch'd my heart: 
That Damon, by his ſex's art, 
Might cauſe me to repent ; 
And that I ſhould deſire the ſwain, 
To tell me, when we met again, 
If he to wed me meant. 


Rejoic'd ſuch good advice to find, 
I trip'd, to let him know my mind, 
Acroſs the mead intent : | 
J told him, did he not deſign, 
With me in Hymen's bands to join, 
I wonder'd what he meant. Le 


The youth whoſe love was aw'd with fear, An 
Grew raptur'd, ſuch fweet ſounds to hear: 
Straight to the church we went. 
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ww wiſe we all by marriage grow! 
ſho" fooliſh once, yet now I know, 
{ know what Damon meant. 


SON 6 198. 


Leora ſat beneath a ſhade, : 
Her wanton flocks forgot to play 
hen liſten to the lovely maid, - + 


ure time and love are both aſleep, 

r Dorus wou'd his promiſe keep: 

ate gentle ſhepherd, hither move, 

Ind we'll awake both time and love. 

Sure time and love are both aſleep, 

Or Dorus wou'd his promiſe keep, 
Haſte gentle ſhepherd, hither move, 
And we'll awake both time and love. 


horus wing'd with ſoft deſire, 


Approaching joys the maid = rot 
And thus ſhe meets her panting ſwain. 
ly care and anguiſh far away, 

Vale pleaſures bleſs this happy day; 

i e'ery ſhepherd joyful be, 

ind ev'ry pair as bleſt as we. 

Fly care and anguiſh far away, 

While pleaſures bleſs this happy day ; 
Let e'ery ſhepherd joyful be, 

And ev'ry pair as bleſt as we. 


Whilſt thus ſhe mourns her ſhepherd's ſtay. 


Came haſt'ning o'er the neighb'ring plain: 
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ET me wander not unſeen | 
By hedge-row elm, or willow green 

There the plowman near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; 
There the plowman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; 
And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And: the mower whets his ſcythe ; 
While ev'ry ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the vale ; 
While ev'ry ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the vale. 


SONG 200. 


V nymphs who know the pleaſing ſmart, 


The gentle-feeling pains, 
When love informs the glowing heart, 
And darts along the veins, 
Direct an unexperienc'd fair, 
To ſhun the ſoft alluring ſnare, 
And conquer the arts of my Strephon. 


Screen'd from the ſun's too-powerful ray, 
In yonder conſcious ſhade, | 

I'll fing a pity-moving lay 
Of lome too-cruel maid : 

And in the language of my eyes 

I'll read the thoughts I would diſguiſe 
Oh ! what can I think of my Strephon ? 


'Th 


2. 

te genial ſpring adorns the groves z 

The kids and lambkins play; 

te warblers tell their little loves, 

On ev'ry blooming ſpray : 

e cry'd, can Chloe fee all this, 

ind not conſent to toy and kiſs ? 

Oh] what can I think of my Strephon? 


voice delights my liſt'ning ear, 
His graceful mein my eye; 
bluſh, when I behold him near; 
When'er he's abſent, ſigh : 

Then an't 1 in a hopeful way; 

or ſure the victor of the day 
Will be all-conquering Streghon. 


SON G 201. 


[NEclare, my pretty maid, 

|) Muſt my fond ſuit miſcarry? < 
ith you I'll toy, I'll kiſs and play; 
But hang me, if I marry, 

hen ſpeak your mind at once, 

Nor let me longer tarry ; 

ih you I'II toy, I'll kiſs and play; 
But hang me, if I marry, | 

„0 charms, and wit aſſail, 

The ſtroke I well can, parry ; 

love to kiſs, to toy and play, 

But do not chooſe to 'marry. 

ſoung Molly of the dale _- 
Makes a mere flave of Harry; : 
cauſe when they had toy'd and kiſs'd, 

The fooliſh ſwain wou'd marry, Theſe 


matt, 


ON, 


on? 


1 

Theſe fix'd reſolves, my dear, 
Ito the grave will carry; 

With you I'll toy, and kiſs and play ; 
But hang me, if I marry. _ 


SONG 202. 


He, \ Hilſt I, with many a pleaſing kifs, 
/ My Flora's boſom preſt ; 
So long I liv'd in perfect bliſs, 
No monarch half ſo bleſt. 


She. While you your love to me confin'd, 
Nor lov'd another more ; 
Till you to Chloe was more kind, 
I ne'er knew grief before. 


He. Now Chloe with her voice and lyre 

Has made my heart her ſlave ; 

For whom I'd ſuffer ſword or fire, 
Her precious life to ſave. 


She. For lovely Collin now I ſigh, 
And mutual love receive : 
For whom I'd ſuffer twice to die, 
Provided he could live. 


He. But ſhould our former love return, 

And bring a flronger chain; 
Should I for Chloe ceaſe to burn, 

And ſeek my dear again. 

She. Altho' he's brighter than the fun, 
| And you unconſtant fly; 
Life's courſe with thee I'd freely run, 
With thee I'd hve and die. 
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SONG 203. On Sxvrr. 


Hen ſtrong perfumes and noiſome ſcents 
The ſuff ring noſe invade ; 
uff, beſt of Indian weed, preſents 
Its ſalutary aid. 


When vapours ſwim before the eyes, 
And cloud the dizzy brain, 

tuff, to diſpel the miſt, applies 

Itz quick enliv'ning grain. 


Kiſs, 
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» ſhen penſively we fit, or walk, 
Each ſocial friend away, f 
uf beſt ſupplies the want of talk, 1 
And chears the lonely day. 1 li 
he hand, like alabaſter fair, # 15 
The diamond's ſparkling pride, = 
an ne'er ſo gracefully appear, 1 1 
If ſnuff ſhould be deny'd. | 1 
ature, in vain, on diſtant rocks FE 
Pour'd forth her ambient ſtore, 11 
lo form the curious poliſh'd box, 
Should ſnuff be us'd no more. 
n commerce (name of ſweeteſt ſound 
To ev'ry Britiſh ear) . 
ut ſuffering droop, ſhould ſnuff be found 
Unworthy of our care. - 
he ſmalleſt pinch of ſnuff we take 
Helps trade in ſome degree 
m, he ſmalleſt drops of water, make 
The vaſt unbounded ſea. 
SON Thank, 


K. 


14 Think, ſir, for ſure, that reaſon beſt 

. Will move the noble mind; 

Think, that in granting my requeſt 
You benefit mankind. 


SONG 204. 
O happy paper, gently ſteal, 


nd underneath her pillow lie ; 
There, in ſoft dreams, my love reveal; 
That love which I muſt fill conceal : 
And, wrapt in awful filence, die. 


5 Should flames be doom'd thy hapleſs fate, 
n= To atoms thou wou'dit quickly turn ; 1 
= My pains may bear a longer date, 
i For ſhould I live, and ſhould ſhe hate, 
| In endleſs torments I ſhould burn. 


Tell fair Aurelia ſhe has charms 
Might, in a hermit, ſtir defire : 
T'attain the heav'n that's in her arms, 
I'd quit the world's alluring charms, Fl 
And to a tell content retire. Larg 
Of all that pleas'd my raviſh'd eye, "aft 
Her beauty ſhould ſupply the place: Dept. 
Bold Raphael's ſtrokes, and Titian dye, ne⸗ 
Should but in vain preſume to vie For J 
With her inimitable face. 2 
No more I'd wiſh for Phœbus' rays, ort 
To gild the object of my ſight : vort! 
Much leſs, the Taper's faintly blaze, My 
Her eyes ſhould meaſure out my days, ill 
And when ſhe ſlept, it ſhould be night. | Eo 
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SONG 208. 


ATURE for defence affords 

Fins to fiſh, and wings to birds, 
Hoofs to horſes, claws to bears, 5 
ciitneſs to the fearful hares. 


Man's endow'd with art and ſenſe; 
What has woman for defence? 

geauty is her ſhield and arms, 
Vomen's weapons are their charms. 


zeauty's power makes us feel 

Deeper wounds than thoſe of ſteel; 
Strength and wit before it fall, 
Feauty triumphs over all. 


8 ON G 206. 


ILL me a bowl, a mighty bowl, 
Large as my capagzous ſoul ; 

Fil me a bowl, a mighty bowl, 
Large as my Capacious ſoul : 

Vaſt as my thirſt is, let it have 

Depth enough to be my grave; 

mean the grave of all my care, 

for I deſign to bury't there. 


et it of ſilver faſhion'd be, 
Vorthy of wine, worthy of me, 
Vorthy to adorn the ſpheres, 

s that bright cup amongſt the ſtars, 
Filme a bowl, a mighty bow], 
Large as my capacious ſoul, 
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SONG 20807. 


HEN Britain firſt, at heav'n's commay 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of the land, 
And guardian angels ſung this ſtrain: 
Rule, Britannia, rule the waves ; 
Britons never will be ſlaves. 


The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, 
Muſt in their turns to tyrants fall; 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. 
Rule, Britannia, rule the waves : 
Britons never will be ſlaves. 


Should war, ſhould faction ſhake thy iſle, 
And fink to poverty and ſhame ; 
Heav'n till ſhall on Britannia ſmile, 
Reſtore her wealth, and raiſe her name, 
Rule, Britannia, rule the waves : 
Britons never will be ſlaves. . 


As the loud blaſt, that tears thy skies, 
Serves but to root thy native oak ; 
Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
From foreign, from domeſtic ftroke. 
Rule, Britannia, rule the waves : 
Britons never will be ſlaves. 


How bleſt the prince, reſery'd by fate, 
In adverſe days to mount thy throne ! 
Renew thy once triumphant ſtate, 
And on thy grandeur build his own ! 
Rule, Britannia, rule the waves : 
Britons never will be ſlaves. 


[ 195 ] 
is race ſhall long, in times to come, 
do heav'n ordains, thy. ſeeptre wield, 
yer'd abroad, belov'd at home, 9 
And be at once thy word and ſhield, 

Rule, Britannia, rule the waves: Mt 


Ss ONO 208. 


E me not how calmly I 
All the cares of life defy : 
How I baffle human woes, _ 
ſoman, woman, woman knows. 
ſou may live and laugh as I, 

ow, like me, may cares defy ; 

| the pangs the heart endures, 
oman, woman, woman Cures. 


k me not of empty toys, 
eats of arms, and drunken joys 5 
have pleaſnre more divine, 
oman, woman, woman's mine? 


zptares more than folly knows, 

lore than fortune e er beftows, 

owing bowls, | and conquer 'd fields, 
ſoman, woman, woman yields, 


k me not of woman's arts, 

ken vows, and faithleſs hearts; 

el the wretch who pines and grie ves, 

oman, woman, woman li ves, 

ll delights the heart can know, 

tre than folly can beſtow, _ 

ſealth of worlds, and crowns of kings, 

man, woman, woman brings. SQNG. 


man 
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SONG 209, 


IS now, fince I ſat down before 
That fooliſh fort, a heart, 
(Time ſtrangely ſpent !) a year or more, 
And ſtill I did my part; 


Made my approaches, from her hand 


Unto her lip did riſe ; 
And did already underſtand 
The language of her eyes. 


Proceeding on with ſo much art, 
My tongue was engineer; 

I thought to undermine the heart, 
By whiſp'ring in the ear. 


When this did nothing, I brought down 
Great cannon-oaths, and ſhot 

A thouſand thouſand to the town, 
And yet it yielded not, | 


I then reſolv'd to ſtarve the place, 
By cutting off all kiſſes, 

Praiſing and gazing on her face, 
And all ſuch little bliſſes. 


To draw her out and from her ſtrength, | 
J drew all batt'ries in; 

And brought myſelf to lie, at length, 
As if no ſiege had been. 

When TI had done what man cou'd do, 
And thought the place my own, 

The enemy lay quiet too, 

And ſmil'd at all was done. 


. 4 
| ſent to know from whence and where, ' 
Theſe hopes and this relief: n BK 
A ſpy inform'd-wHonour was there, Fl 
And did command in chief. + 90 [7 
March, march, quoth I, the word trait give; 1 
Let's loſe no time, but leave her: N WA 
That giant upon air will live, | 1 
o ſuch a place our camp remove 19 
As will no ſiege abide ; 85 ä = | 
J hate a fool that ſtarves her love, X Fi 
Only to feed her pride. 


SONG 210. Sung at VAUXBALL, . 


0 bow could I venture to love one like thee, 

Or thou not deſpiſe a poor conqueſt like me; 

Pn lords thy admirers could'ſt look with diſdain, 

ind tho' I was nothing yet pity my pain 

ou ſaid, while they teaz'd you with nonſenſe and 
. | | 

hen real the paſſion, the vanity's leſs ; 

You ſaw thro? that filence which others deſpiſe, 

pnd, while beaux were talking, read love in my 

eyes. | 

0h! when ſhall I fold you and kiſs all your charms, 

il fainting with pleaſure, I die in your arms; 

[170 all the wild raptures of extaſy toſt, 

ul inking together, together we're loſt ? 

ä where is the maid that like thee ne'er can cloy 

noſe wit can enliven the dull pauſe of joy; 
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I wonder, and think you a woman no more; 


And, kifling thoſe lips, you grow woman again, 


Pe IO 


198 Þ 
And when the ſhort tranſports are all at an end, 
From beautiful miſtreſs, turn ſenſible friend? 
In vain could I praiſe you, or ſtrive to reveal, 
Too nice for expreſſion, what only we fee]; 
In all that you do, in each look and each mien, 
The Graces in waiting adorn you unſeen. 


When I ſee you, I love you, but hearing adore; 


Till mad with admiring, I cannot contain, 


With thee in my boſom, how can I deſpair ? 
I'll gaze on thy beauty, and look away care; 
Pl afk thy advice when with trouble oppreſt, 
Which never diſpleaſes, yet always is beſt. 


In all that I write, I'll thy judgment require; 

Thy taſte ſhall correct what thy love did inſpire W*® 

I'll kiſs thee and preſs thee, till youth is all o'er, . J 

And then live on friendſhip, when paſſion's . 
more: 0 
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HERE is pleaſure, tell me where, All 
What can touch my breaſt with joy ? 
All round the ſpacious ſphere, | 
Let her muſe my ſearch employ. um 


Wealth, thy ſhining ſtores produce, 
Heap'd in golden mountains riſe ; 

Thee let ſenſeleſs miſers chuſe, 

Thou can ne'er allure my eyes. 


 Hono 


_ F167 - 

Honour, let thy chariot roll, a 

Deck'd with titles, pageants, arms; 

hou may*fſt charm th'ambitious ſoul, ' 
But for me thou haſt no charms. © - | 
udly Bacchus, try thy power, 

Gayly laugh aſtride thy tun 

Thee let frantic bards adore, i 


lore; WM Pleaſure thou for me haſt none. 
5 De Delia, gentle fair, | 
| Can thy precious boon beſtow : 
Sa. Pre, ye Pow'rs, O give me her! 
r? She's the All J ask below. 
* SONG 212. 
3 NE kind kiſs before we part, 
Pa I Drop a tear and bid adieu; 
aſpire: hough we ſever, my fond heart, 
| o'er, MI Jill we meet, ſnall pant for you, 
\n's ill we meet, ſhall pant for you, Fe 
ſhall pant for you; 
tt, yet weep not ſo my love, FE 
Let me kiſs that falling tear; 
hough my body muſt remove, 
All my ſoul will ſtill be here, | 
% {Wl wy ſou] will ſtill be here, 
* | will till be here. 


| my ſoul, and all my heart, 
And every wiſh ſhall pant for you; 
kind kiſs before we part, 
Drop a tear and bid adieu. 
Drop a tear and bid adieu, 
and bid adieu. 


4 
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HEN Sol was at reſt 
On Thetis's breaſt, 
And evening grew duſky and brown ; 
E'er Dian the fair 
Had gilded her hair, 
And put on her ftraw-colour'd gown : 


When Dolly had now 

Done milking her COW, 
And Roger return'd o'er the mead ; 
He ſpy'd an old wight 

In pitiful plight, - 
Leaning ſad on the neck of his ſteed. 


His hand did ſuſtain 
A taper or twain, 


Full trimly encircled with horn; ; 


It ſhone on the ground 
Some paces around, 
As bright as the ſtar of the morn.” 


While Roger ſurvey'd 
This meagre old blade, 
He heard a moſt ſorrowful cry : 
Whoever you are, 
Catch hold —— any where, 
And help me out quick, or I die, 


He turn'd at the found, 
And inſtantly ſound 


A coach with its wheels in the air ; 


'The wares it contain'd, 
In language unfeign'd, 
Next ſtanza ſhall partly declare. 


en 
Fight legs ſtood upright, 
pe grin. ad 
Nith ſhoes both of filk and of leather; 
And nought elſe was ſeen, 
Either ſcarlet or green, 
ſo fave their fair skins from the weather. 


With wond' rous ſurprize 

Roger feaſted his eyes, 

Ind view'd each particular feature; 
But the Muſe is too coy 

To deſcribe what the boy 

dald diſcern of the ſecrets of nature. 


Whatever delight 

Roger took in the ſight, 

fe {reed the fair ladies from danger; 
Who bluſh'd as they roſe, 

And ſtroak'd dawn their cloaths, 

id bleſs'd the kind aid of the ſtranger. 


SONG 2214. 


[7HEN fond you Damon's charms recite, 
And in that pleaſing name delight, 

and in that pleaſing name delight, 

heart inflam'd by jealous heats, 

ith filent ſtrong reſentment beats; 

Im my pale cheek the colour flies, 

d all the Man within me dies, 

And all the Man within me dies. 


turns my hidden grief appears, 


ning ſighs and falling tears, 
ly riüng ſighs, — 
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That ſhew too well the warm deſires, 
The ſilent, flow — fires, 
Which on my inmoſt vitals prey, 
And melt my very ſoul away; 

And melt, &c. 5 


SONG 215. 


HE new-flown birds, the ſhepherds fing, 
And welcome in the May; 
Come, Paitorella, now the ſpring 
Makes every landskip gay; 

Wide-{preading trees their leafy ſhade 

O'er half the plain extend, 
Or in reflecting fountains play'd 

Their quivering branches bend, 

Their quivering branches bend. 


Come, taſte the ſeaſon in its prime, 
And bleſs the riſing year: | 

Oh! how my ſoul grows ſick of time, 
Till thon, my love, appear. 

Then ſhall I paſs the gladſome day, 
Warm in thy beauty's ſhine, 

When thy dear flocks ſhall feed and play, 
And intermix with mine, 
And intermix with mine. 

For thee, of doves a milk-white pair 
In ſilken bands I hold; 

For thee a firſtling lambkin fair 

I keep within the fold: 
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If milx- white doves acceptance meet, | 
Or tender lambkins pleaſe, 
My ſpotleſs heart without deceit 
Be offered up with theſe, 
Be offered up with theſe. 


SONG 216 


OW giddy is youth! yet above all advice: 
You counſel, and counſel in vain : 
Tre try'd what is wedlock, and like it ſo well 
That I'll never be marry'd again. 


The ſpouſe that J pitch'd on was comely and 
young, 
And ſweet as the flow'rs of the plain: 
dhe was wiſe, as they tell me; perhaps it might be; 
But I'll never be marry'd again- 


[ſaw the poor creature laid deep in the grave; 
My tears they came pouring like rain : 

But as ſun-ſhine, you know, will foul weather ſuc- 
ceed, 

I quicky recover'd again, 


Like the caſtles of fairies, it ſeems to the abt; $- 
And fancy indulges the rein: 

but alas! when you try it, 'tis all a mere bite, 

And the ſame dull tale over again. 


SONG 217. 


OW happy's the lover whoſe cares are. no 
more: 

Who bids an adieu to all ſorrow! 

Ay oriefs are all huſn'd, and my torments are o Wo 
For 1 ſhall be happy to-morrow, 
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And ſweet recreation our evening ſhall crown, 


| { 204] 
nd 
From you ev'ry charm ſeems to "nk, ; 
Then who willſo bleſt or ſo happy be foung, 
As I with my Daphne to-morrow. 


I never am happy but when in your fight; 
Your ſmiles are the cure of all ſorrow : 

Remember, dear Daphne, your promiſe to-nigh 
And I ſhall be happy to-morrow, 


SONG 218. 


JD ROM the court to the cottage convey! 
away, 


— 


Where pride without meaſure, 
And pomp without pleaſure, ar 
Make life in a circle of hurry decay. 


Far remote and retir'd from the noiſe of the ti 
I'll exchange my brocade for a plain ruilst gon 
My friends ſhall be few ; 

But well choſen and true, 


With a rural repaſt, a rich banquet for me, 
On a moſly green turf, near ſome ſhady oldt Th 
The river's clear brink A 
Shall afford me my drink, I. 
And temp'rance my friendly phyſician ſhall he | 


Ever calm and ſerene, with contentment ſtillß 
Not too giddy with joy, or with forrow deprel 
I'll neither invoke, 
Or repine at death's ſtroke, 
But retire from the world, as I would to 15 
80 


fws — ml 
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Wo 

NIS T, who anderneath my table | 1 

Thy curions texture halt diſplay' d, 1 

: Who, if we m ay believe the fable, « 1 
Wert once a lovely blooming maid. 1 
to- nig Inſidious, reſtleſs, watchful Spider, 1 
Fear no officious damſel's broom ; 1 

Extend thy labour d ſtructures wider, 1 

And ſpread thy banners round my room. 10 

While I the wond'rous fabrick ſtare at, | * 

ey | think of hapleſs Poet's fate, Ul. 
| Like thee confin'd to lonely garret, 14 
cally And rudely baniſh'd rooms of ſtate. ih 
And as from out thy tortur'd body | ih | 

Thou draw'ſt thy ſlender Thread with pain, . 
do does he labour like a noddy, 1 
" tog To ſpin materials from his brain: { N 
ot goy bil 
Se He for ſome tawdry flutt'ring creature, . 
That ſpreads her charms before his eye: ji 
own And that's a conqueſt little better . 
Hl Than thine o'er captive butterfly. 1 
: old! is far *tis plain you both agree, | 4 


Your death perhaps may better ſhow it ; 
'Tis ten to one but penury f 
oll Ends both the Spider and the Poet. Þ 
deprek 
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HE man who beſt can danger dare, 
Is moſt deſerving of the fair: i 
＋ 


1 


The bold and brave we women prize, 
The whining ſlave we all deſpiſe, 
The whining ſlave we all deſpiſe. 


Let coxcombs flatter, cringe, and lie; 
Pretend to languiſh, pine, apd die: 
Such men of words my ſcorn ſhall be, 
The man of deeds is the man for me, 
The man of deeds is the man for me. 


0 QO-N A153 227. 


H! fay, what is that thing call'd light, 
Which I can ne'er enjoy ? | 
What are the bleſſings of the ſight ? 
Oh tell your poor blind boy. 


You talk of wond'rous things you ſee, 
You ſay the ſun ſhines, bright; 

I feel him warm, but how can he 
Or make it day or night? 


My day and night myſelf I make 
Whene'er I ileep or play ; 

And could I ever keep awake, 
With me 'twere always day. 


With heavy ſighs I often hear 
You mourn my hopeleſs woe ; 

But ſure with patience I may bear 
A loſs I ne'er can know. 

Then let not what I cannot have 
My chear of mind deſtroy: 

While thus I ſing I am a king, 
Although a poor blind boy. 


ght, 


SON 
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Which ſtil allure to reſt ; 
Compar'd therewith, all earthly joys 
ire empty, fading, trifling toys; 
In thee mankind is bleſt, 
hereft of thee, not monarchs have 
Such pleaſures as the meaneſt ſlave, 
To whom thou giv'ſt relief; 
ho' ſubjects ſhew profound reſpet, | 
Nor duty wilfully neglect, | 
Thy abſence cauſes grief. 
Vhen thou art baniſh'd from the mind, 
rail mortals vainly are inclin'd : 
To pride and avarice, 
Laſciviouſneſs, idolatry, 
hefts, murders, and adultery, 
With ev'ry other vice. 


[ro' thee true virtue does increaſe ;| 
Thy countenance expels 

[he gloomy proſpects of deſpair ; 

(diſlipates al ſlaviſh fear, 

With whomſoe'er it dwells. 


ſide with me, both day and night; 
Diſplay thy lovely De 
e thou diffus'd within my breaſt, 
ind let me ſtill ſecurely reſt, 
Infolded in thy —_— 
2 


H, true ConrzN ! ſecure from harms, | 
What's all the world without thy charms * 


ut where thou reign” » there's ſolid peace J 


ome then, thou pleaſing Beauty bright! 


1 


Thro? all the various ſcenes of life, 

Preferve me free from envious ſtrife, 
On Heav'n {till to rely 

For true protecting aid; and when 

Time terminates in death. Oh! then, 
To thee, oh Heav'n ! to fly. 


SON 22 


CEE I languiſh, ſee I faint 
I muſt borrow, beg, or ſteal; 
Can you ſee a ſoul in want, 
And no kind compatſion feel. 
Give, or lend, or let me take, 
One ſweet kiſs, I ask no more; 
One tweet kiſs, for pity's ſake, 
I'll repay it o'er and o'er, 
I'll repay, &c. 
Chloe heard, and with a ſmile, 
Kind, compaſſionate, and ſweet; 
Collin it's a ſin to ſteal, | 
And for me to give's not meet: 
But P'll lend%a kiſs or twain 
To poor Collin in dittreſs, 
Not that I'll be paid again; 
Collin, I mean nothing lefs. 


SONG :224. Inchantment, by Mr. Otway: 


Did but fook and love a-while, 
| "Twas but for one half hour; 
Then to reſiſt I had no Will, 
And now I have no Power. 


ways 


[ 209 I 
o figh, and wiſh, is all my eaſe 
gebe, which do Heat impart, 
Enough to melt the coldeſt Ice, 

vet cannot warm your Heart. 
)! would your pity give my Heart, 
One corner of your Breaſt ; 


Twould learn of yours the winning art, 
And quickly ſteal the reſt. 


SON G 225, 
AMINTOR. 
JASTORA's come, with myrtle crown'd, 
To bleſs her fond Amintor's fide, 
To bleſs her fond Amintor's fide ; 
he ſun, in his Extenſive round, 
Ne'er ſaw ſo ſweet, ſo fair a bride, 
Ne'er ſaw ſo ſweet, ſo fair a bride. 
PasTORA. 
[ to be true is ſweet and fair, 
Paſtora with Lucinda vies, 
Paſtora, Qc. 
nd ſweeter ſhe than is the air, 
That fleets beneath Arabian skies, 
That fleets, &c. 
AMINTOR. 
e fields and groves, each hill and vale, 
Have witneſs'd to my faithful vow, : 
Have witneſs'd, Sc. 
ug had I figh'd my am'rous tale, 
but ev'ry care's requited now, 
but ev'ry, Ec. 


7 | 
1 + 3 PASTORA 
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Pas TOR A. 

Without a bluſh J here repeat 
What to the Nymphs I told before, 
What to the nymphs, c. 

For thee my tender heart does beat, 
Poſſeſs'd of thee J ask no mare, 
Poſleſs'd of thee, &c. 

AmixToR. 

'Thus with this wreathe-F crown thy brows, 
And with this kiſs my love I ſeal, 

And with this kifs, Sc. 

And may I when I break my vows, 
The pangs of tortured lovers feel, 
The Pangs „c. 

Pas ToRA. 

Should J, ungrateful to my ſwain, 
Afflict him with. domeſtic ſtrife, 
Afflict him, c. 

May I be driv'n from the plain 
By ev Ty virtuous maid and wife, 
By ev'ry, &c., 


SONG 226. 


8 my Paſtora, no longer your ſwain, 
Quite ſick of his bondage, can ſuffer his chain 


Nay, _ * your brow with ſuch haughty dil 


My 1 leaps with j joy to be free once again. 
Sing tol derol derol deral, tol lol derol lol lol 
Sing tol derol lol tol derol derol. 


FI hve like the birds, thoſe ſweet tenants of Ma 
Who always are ſportful, who always are gay : 


Hoi 


[0 bet 
Wh: 
Whe 
1! tell 
Of 2 

you 

Let c 
Let d 


his m1 
Befo1 
he col 
Or cc 
Or co 


7 Cup) 
He ne 
) deep 
The f 
The f 
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How ſweetly their ſonnets they carol all day ? 


heir love is but frolick, their courtſhip but play, 
Sing tol, derol, &c. | 


fruck by a beauty they ne'er ſaw before, 

[: chirping ſoft notes they her pity implore 2 

the yields to intreaty ; and when the fits o'er, 

Tis a hundred to ten that they never meet more. 
Sing tol derol, &c 


SONG 227. 


HEN love and youth cannot make way, 
Nor with the fair avail 

o bend to Cupid's gentle ſway, 

What art can then prevail? 

What art can then prevail ? 


tell thee, Strephon, a receipt 
Of a moſt ſovereign pow'r ; 

you the ſtubborn would defeat, 

Let drop a golden ſhower, 

Let drop, c. 


his method try'd enamour'd Jove, 
Before he could obtain 


he cold regardleſs Danae's love, F 


1210 Or conquer her diſdain, 
; dil Or conquer, &. 
Cupid's ſelf I have been told, 
He never wounds a heart 

deep as when he tips with gold 
The fatal piercing dart, 
May The fatal, Oe. 
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9 Sally, thy charms have undone me, 
They have robb'd me of freedom and joy; 


Then deareſt, ſweet Sally, ſmile on me, 
For death is my fate if thou'rt coy : 
Be cautious, dear charmer, in ſlaying, 
Since murder's ſo heinous, comply; 
And torture me not with delaying 
What ev'ry croſs chit can deny. 
Conſider, my angel, why nature 
In forming you took ſuch delight ; ; 
Don't think you were made that fair creature 
For nought but to dazzle the ſight : 
No; Jove, when he gave you thoſe graces, 
Intended you wholly for love; 
And gave you the faireft of faces, 
The kindeſt of females to prove. 


Beſides, pretty maiden, remember, 
The flower that's blooming in May 

Is wither'd and ſhrunk in December, 
And caſt unregarded away: | 

So it fares with each ſcornful young charmer, 
Who takes at her lover diſtaſte ; 

She trifles till thirty diſarm her, 
And then dies forſaken at laſt. 


SONG 229. 


LOW on ye winds, deſcend ſoft rain, 
| To ſooth my tender woes; 
Your ſolemn muſic lulls my pain, 
And gives me ſhort re poſe. 


me, I 
or on 


[ 213-1 
e ſon that makes all nature gay, 
Diturbs my weary d eyes; 
4 in dark ſhades I waſte the day, 
Where Echo ſleeping lies. 
- en pity me, O gentle Love, 
„ad come to my relief; 
{ innocence and virtue prove 
\ {acrifice to grief. 


SON G a6. 


Since how can I ſpeak without pain? 
eyes have oft told you my wiſhes ; 

0h can't you their meaning explain ? 
paſſion would loſe by expreſſion 

ind you too might cruelly blame; 

en don't you expect a confeſſion 

Vf what 15 too tender to name. 


te yours is the province of ſpeaking, 

hy ſhould you expect it from me? 

wiſhes ſhould be in our keeping, 

ill you tell us what they ſhould be. 

n quickly why don't you diſcover ? 

id your heart feel ſuch tortures as mine, 
5 need not tell over and over 

"hat I in my boſom confine. 


SGN 33k 


oa Madam, when ladies are willing, 
A Man muſt needs look like a fool; 

ne, I would not give a ſhilling 

or one that can love out of rule: 


Th 


EAR Collin, prevent my warm bluſhes, 


anne 
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[ 214 ] 
At leaſt you ſhould wait for our offers, 
Nor ſnatch like old maids in deſpair ; 
If you've have liv'd till theſe years without proflers; 
Your fighs are now loſt in the air. 


You ſhould leave us to gueſs at your bluſhing, 
And not ſpeak the matter too plain; 
Tis ours to be forward and puſhing, 
And yours to affect a diſdain. 
That you're in a terrible taking, 
By all your fond ogling I ſee ; 
But the fruit that will fall without ſhaking, 
Indeed, is too mellow for me. 


SONG 232. 
EPHYRS ſpread your purple pinions 
F, Tune Florella's ſoul to love: 
Breathe ambroſial fragrance round her, 
While ſhe decks the proud alcove. 
Purl ye cryſtal ſtreams and fountains, 
Lull to reſt her weary eyes, 
Sol diſpel thy beams 
While the fair one dreams 
How enamour'd Strephon dies. 


Haſte, oh ! haſte, ye feathered ſongſters, 
Haſte to each ſurrounding ſpray ; 
With your blithe and tuneful fonnets, Seek 
Hail the beauteous queen of May. 
Cupid, from thy airy region, 
View her marble neck and breaſt, 
Quickly ſend a dart, | 
To the fair-one's heart, 
And procure my laſting reſt. 


S ON 


N 


[ 215] 
SONG 233 
ES, I'm in love, I feel it now, 
And Celia has undone me ; 
And yet, I ſwear, I can't tell how 
The p'eaſing flame ſtole on me. 

Tis not her face that love creates, 

For there no graces revel ; 

Tis not her ſhape, for there the fates, 
Tis not her ſhape, for there the fates 


Have rather been uncivil, 
Have rather been uncivil. 


Tis not her air, for ſure in that 

There's nothing more than common; 

Ind all her ſenſe is only chat, 

Like any other woman. . 

er voice, her touch, might give th' alarm; 
Tis both perhaps, or neither: 

t ſhort, 'tis that provoking charm, 

nt ſhort, tis that provoking charm 

Of Czlia all together, 

Of Czlia all together. 


SONG 234. 


deek not at once in a female to find 
The form of a Venus with Pallas's mind; 
et the fair one I love have but prudence in vicw, 
nat tho” ſhe deceive, I may ſtill think her true. 
her perſon not beauteous, but pleaſing and clean; 
t her temper be eloudleſs, and open her ms 
| V 


216 ] 


By folly, ill- nature, nor vanity led, 
Nor indebted to paint, or indebted to paint, 
For white or for red, — for white or for red. 


May her tongue, that dread weapon of molt of 
ſex, 4 

Be employ'd to delight us, | and not to perpley 

Let her not be too bold, nor frown at x jeſt, 

For prudes I deſpiſe, and coquettes I deteſt. 

May her humour the taſte of the company kit 


Not affectedly wiſe, nor too pert with her wit 5 
Go find out the maid that is form'd on mr pla; / 
And I'll love her for ever, —and I'll love hell 
ever, | | 

I mean, if I can, — I mean, if I can, 7 
m. = 

WW Rx on thy dear boſom lying, ut ev 
Celia who can ſpeak my bliſs B 

V ho the rapture I'm enjoving, 85 
When thy balmy lips I kiſs! Sy 
Ev'ry look with love inſpires me, Id tir 
Ev'ry touch my boſom warms, And 
7. ry melting murmur fires me, cfoly' 
Ev'ry joy is in thy arms. Ag 
'Thofe dear eyes how ſoft they languwih : De 
Fee] my heart with rapture beat ; De. 
Pleaſure turns almoſt to anguiſh, 0 forn 
When the tranſport is ſo ſweet ; Exert 
Look not ſo divinely on me, it, be: 
Celia I ſhall die with bliſs ; Dec 

. Yet, vet turn®not thoſe eyes from me, Dee 


Who'd not die a death like this ? : Dea, 


„ 
SONG 236. 


Shſt me ev'ry tuneful bard, 
Oh, lend me all your ſkill, 
lu choiceſt lays, that I may praiſe, 


ples Dear Nanny of the hill, 

it, Sweet Nanny, deat Nanny, 

. Sweet Nanny of the hill. 

kit gay the glitt'ring beam of morn, 


"WI That gilds the chryital vill ; 

plc far more bright than morning light, 

her Shines Nanny of the hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſhines Nanny, 
Dear Nanny of the hill. 

he gayeſt flow'r ſo fair of late, 

The ev'ning damps will kill, 

ut ev'ry day, more freſh and gay, 
Blooms Nanny of the hill, 
Sweet Nanny, blooms Nanny, 
Sweet Nanny of the hill. 


Id time arreſts his rapid{#hght, 
And keeps his motion ſtill, 
clolv'd to ſpare, a face ſo fair, 
As Nanny's of the hill, 
Dear Nanny's, ſweet Nanny's, 
Dear Nanny's of the hill. | 


0 form my charmer, nature has 
Exerted all her ſkill, _ 
it, beauty, truth, and roſy youth, 
Deck Nanny of the hull, 
Deck Nanny, ſweet Nanny, 
Dear Nanny of the hill, 
rt. 


CN. 
Ca. 


Ar d 


1 


And now around the feftive board 
The jovial bumpers fill, 
Each take his glaſs to my dear laſs 
Sweet Nanny of the hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſweet Nanny, 
Dear Nanny of the hill. 


SON G 237. 
| Invitation to the CHACE. 


Sung by Mr. LOWE r VavXHALL Gn 
dens. 


ReciTarttve. 
Ark the horn calls, - away 
Come the grave ; come the gay ; 
Wake to muſic that wWakens the skies: 
Quit the bondage of ſloth and ariſe... 


| SONG. 
From the: eaſt breaks the morn, 
See the ſun-beams adorn 
The wild heath, and the mountains ſo high 
Shrilly ope's the ſtaunch hound, H, 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods and the valleys reply. 


Our fore-fathers ſo good, 

Prov'd their greatneſs of blood, 
By encount'ring the pard and the boar; 

Ruddy health bloom'd the face, 

Age and youth urg'd the chaſe, 
And taught woodlands and forreſts to roar. 


Hen: 
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1 219 J 

Hence of noble deſcent, 
Hills and dales we frequent, 

When the boſom of nature's reveal'd ; 
Tho' in life's buſy day, 
Man of man makes a prey, 

zal let ours be the prey of the field. 


With the chaſe full in fight, 
God's ! how great the delight! 

ow our mortal ſenſations refine ! 
Where is care? where is fear ? 
Like the winds, in the air, 

nd the man's loſt in ſomething divine. 


Now to horſe, my brave boys, 
Lo each pants for the joys, 
at anon ſhall enliven the whole ! 
Then at eve we'll diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſures recount, 
id renew the chaſe over the bowl. 


SON G 238. 


HAT Jenny's my friend, my delight, and 
my pride, 

ways have boaſted and ſeek not to hide, 

nell on her praiſes wherever I go, 

y ſay I'm in love, but I anſwer, No, no. 


q— 


er ning oft-times, with what pleaſure I ſee. 

ite from her hand, I'll be with you at tea. 

heart how it bounds, when I hear her below, 
lay not "tis love, for I anſwer, No, no. 

But fay, c. 

U 2 She 


Ile IW 


They ſay I'm in love, S. 
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Who knows but ſhe loves, though ſhe anſwer; 


200 3 


She tells me her faults as ſhe ſits on my knee 
I chide her and ſay, ſhe's an angel to me. 
My ſhoulder ſhe tips, and ſtill bids me think 6 


No, no. 

Who knows, Ge 

From beauty and wit, and good humour how |, 

Should prudence adviſe, and compel me to {y 

Thy bounty, O fortune, make haſte to beſtoy, 
And let me deſerve her, or ſtill I'l] ſay, No. 


8. ON - 239. 


Ark ! I hear the mother's cries, 
For her child untimely lain ; 
See, ſhe lifts her ſtreaming eyes, 
And her boſom beats in vain. 


There the pale diſtracted. wife, 
Kneeling by her huſband, ſee; - 

Why (ſhe cries) was thy dear life  T 
Torn from my dear babes and me? | 


Brothers weep for brothers loſt ; 


Orphans their dead fathers moan: 6 
'Theſe are deeds that war can boaſt, 
Theſe are triumphs all his own. 
| CTY lie, N 
d. 
He, LJ ARK, hark, oer the plains, hen F. 


merry bells ring, 
Aſleep while my charmer is laid, 
Aſleep while, Sc. 


1 221 ] 
The village is up, and the day's on the 


o Wing, 
wel And " may yet dic a maid, my poor 
wi, 


And Phillis may yet die a maid. 


be. 'Tis hardly yet day, and I cannot away; 
O Damon, I'm young and afraid ? 
To-morrow, my dear, I'll to church with- 
| out fear, 
But let me to night lie a maid, 
| My dear boy, Oe. 


e. The bride-maids are met, and mamma's on 
the pet, 
All, all, my coy Phillis upbraid; 
By midnight ! my dear ſhall be eas d of her 
fear, 
Nor grieve ſhe's no longer a maid, 
My dear girl, &c. 
be. Dear ſhepherd, forbear, and to-morrow I 
ſwear, 
To- morrow [I'll not be afraid; 
III open the door, and deny you no more, 


Nor cry to live longer a maid, 
| My dear boy, &c. 


fle. No, no, Phillis, no, on thy boſom of 
| ſnow, 
To- night ſhall your ſhepherd be laid ; 
Faſt lock'd in my arms, you ſhall yield up 
your charms, 
Nor wiſh to live longes.' a maid, 
My deat gil, Oc. 
U 3 She. 


OW. 


, 


[ 222 


She, Then open the door, 'twas unbolted be 
Te fore, 
"Twas Damon his bliſs that delay d; 
To church let us go, and if there I ſay no, 
Oo then let me die an old maid, 

| My dear boy, Oe. 


Dur and Choxus. 

Away then, away, and to love give the day, 

Ye nymphs, let example perſuade ; 

Let beauty be tim'd, when the ſwain's in the 
mind, | 

"Tis fooliſh to die an old maid, my dear gurl, 
*Tis foohſh to die an old maid. 


SONG 207. 


1 Kitty cries, were Damon wiſe, 
His paſſion I'd approve; 

But like the bee, ſo gay, ſo free, 

He merits not my love: 

From maid to maid his heart has ftray'd, 
Which each new face has won ; 
My ſpirits great, a ſhare J hate, 

I'll have him all or none. 


Her reaſ'ning ſuch, I wonder much MV 
Herſelf ſhe cannot ſee ; 
For, oh, the fawn, that ſkips the lawn, 


Is not ſo wild as ſhe! *' 2 
Tach am'rous {wain breathes out his pain, 8 
To all ſhe lends an ear; . * 


The caſe is thus, and which of us 
In love's moſt inſincere? 


[ 223} 


[often cry, dear Kitty, why 

Shou'd youth in vain be ſpent ? 

n Hymen's bands let's join our hands, 
And live with each content; 

But her reply commands a ſigh, 

'Tis Damon, patient wait; 

row wiſe and mend, I'll be your friend, 
And leave the reſt to fate. 


Je powers above, who rule o'er love, 

he WY Our giddy thoughts confine ! 

ly heart wou'd her o'er all prefer, 
Wou'd ſhe be only mine, 

he thinks 'tis ſtrange that I ſhou'd range; 
[ think ſhe waſtes her charms : 

nd plainly ſee we ſhan't agree, 

Till in each others arms. 


gul, 


SONS 4 
HE nymphs all labour day and night, 


To rival and outſhine my widow, 
ut ſhe, beſides the charms in ſight, 
Has matchleſs graces that lie hid-o. 
O my lovely charming widow ; 
My dear ee charming widow t! 
May joy ftill bleſs, and love careſs, 
The tender heart of my lovely widow. 


ght I be monarch of the eaſt, 

but muſt refign for that my widow, 

pon her lips I'd chuſe to feaſt, 

And take the ſweet repaſt inſtead-o, 
i lovely, Sc 


There 
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( 224 ] 
There are who ſet them up for maids, 
And ſpare no pains to blaſt my widow ; 
But all the while we know they're jades, 


And have a thouſand times been rid-o. my 
O my lovely, MM 


Tranſcendent, ſweet, inchanting fair ! 
Delighful, pretty, ſmiling widow ! 
O let me baniſh ev'ry care 
With thee, in yonder verdant meadow. 
O my lovely, Ce. 


A roſy, fragrant, balmy breath, 4 
Perfumes the kiſſes of my widow ; Gus, 
Like nectar, they might ſave from death, \ 
But cruel, envious Gods forbid —oh ! \ 
| O my lovely, &: 
'Tranſporting love, and honeſt truth, F 
And ſweet good-humour grace my widow ; 1 
And in the florid bloom of youth, Iz. 1 
Her wit is ſtill by judgment led-o. | 
= 7 O my lovely, & F 
And when within my folding arms, 
I fondly claſp my gentle widow, E 
My heart like any goat's, ſhe warms, V 
That pants to form the future kid-o. 
| O my lovely, & V 
Dr. T 
S1 


$ONG 243. 
Sus, CTERN winter hath left us, the tr: * 


are in bloom, 
And cowſlips and vi'lets the meadows pe 
fume ; W 


Er. 


Sf 


[ 225 ] | 
While kids are diſporting and birds fill the 


ſpray, 


aye, 


dreſs, 


I wait for my Jockey to hail the new May, 
1 wait for my Jockey, c. | 


Hs. Among the you 
Sn ſtray'd. 

Pinks, daiſies, and woodbines I bring to my 

maid z 

Here's thyme ſweetly ſmelling, and lavender 


ng lillies, my Jenny, I've 


WR. 
A poſy to form for my queen of the May, 
A poly to form, c. 
Jockey, I fear you intend to beguile: 
When ſeated with Molly laſt night on a ſtile, 
You ſwore that you'd love her for ever and 


Forgetting poor Jenny, your queen of the May, 
Forgetting poor, 
Hz, Young Willy is handſome, in ſhepherd's green 


C, 


He gave you thoſe ribbons that hang at your 
breaſt, 

Beſides three ſweet kiſſes upon the new hay, 

Was that done like Jenny, my queen of the 


May? 


nies; 


Was that done, Ec. | 
UE. This garland of roſes no longer I prize, 
Since Jockey, falſe hearted, his paſſion de- 


Ye flowers fo blooming, this inſtant decay, 
For Jenny's no longer the queen of the May, 
For Jenny's, c.. 


Hs 


SHE. Again balmy comfort with tranſport I view, 


He. Of every degree, ye true lovers, draw near, 


{ 226 ] 


He. Believe me, dear maiden, your lover yg 
wrong, 
Your name is for ever the theme of my 
ſong ; | 
From the dews of pale eve to the dawning 
of day, | 
I fing but of Jenny, my queen of the May, 
TI ſing but of, &c. 


My fears are all vaniſh'd, ſince Jockey is 
true ; | 
Then to our blithe ſhepherds the news Tl 
convey, 
That Jenny alone you've crown'd queen of 
| the May, 
That Jenny alone, &c. 


Avoid all ſuſpicion, whate'er may appear ; 
Believe not your eyes, if your peace they'd 


Ys 
Then _ my dear ſenny, and hail the new 
; ay, | 
| Then come, Ce. 
Born. Of ev'ry degree, ye young lovers, dray 
near 
Avoid all ſuſpicion, whate'er may appear; 
Believe not your eyes, if your peace they'd 


betray, met 
Then come, my dear Jockey, and hail the And 
| new May, | : 
Then come my dear Jenny and hail thc 
new May. 


SONG 
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SONG 244. 


Ou 
5 IHNEN will war and tumult ceaſe ? 

! When the jarring world have peace ? 
ing While ambition, bold and blind, | 


Leagu'd with diſcord ſways mankind : 
While for rule, and not for right, 
Kings contend and nations fight: 

How ſhould war and tumult ceaſe? 

low the jarring world have peace? 


SONG 2245. 


E all to conquering beauty bow, 
Its pleaſing power admire ; 

ut I ne'er oa 2 face till now, 

That cou'd like your's inſpire ; 

iow I may ſay, I met with one 
Amazes all mankind ; | 

nd like men gazing on the ſun, 

With too much light are blind. 


ft as the tender moving ſighs, 
When longing lovers meet, 

ke the divining prophets, wiſe ; » 
| Like new-blown ws 45 ſweet, 

ar; Nodeſt, yet gay; referv'd, yet free; 
eyd Fach happy night a bride ; 

mein like awful majeſty, 


the And yet no ſpark of pride. 
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11 J 
The patriarch to win a wife, 
Chaſte, beautiful, and young, 
Serv'd fourtcen years a painful liſe, 
And never thought it long ; 
Ah! were you to reward ſuch care, 
And life ſo. long would ſtay, 


Not fourteen, but four hundred vears, 


Would ſeem but as one day. 


| SON 246. 
OW bleſt are beggars laſſes, 


Who never toll for treaſure ! 
We know no care but how to ſhare 
Each day's ſucceſſive pleaſure. 
Drink away, let's be gay, 
Beggars ſtill with bliſs abound ; 
Mirth and joy ne'er can cloy. 
Whillt the ſparkling glaſs goes round. 


A fig for gaudy faſhions, _ 
No want of clothes oppreſs us: 
We live at eaſe, with rags and fleas : 
We value not our dreſſes. 
Drink away, Oc. 
We icorn all ladies waſhes, 
With whith they ſpoil each feature : 
No patch or paint our beauties taint ; 
We live in ſimple nature. 
Drink away, &c. 
No cholic, ſpleen, or vapours, 
At morn or ev'ning teize us ; 
We drink no tea, or ratahe ; 
When ſick, a dram can eaſe us. 
Drink away, Sc. 


ut WO 
he to 
reg, 
look: 
id you 
ay of 
no! 
love 
lile x 
d at: 


11 


What ladies act in private, 

By nature's ſoft complyſance, 

We think no crime, when in our prime, 
To kiſs without a licence. 

Drink away, Sc. 


We know no ſhame or ſcandal, 
The beggars law befriend us ; 
We all agree in liberty, 
And poverty defends us, 
Drink away, Sc. 
Lice jolly beggar-wenches, 
Thus, thus, we drown all forrow ; 
lic live to-day, and ne'er delay 
Our pleaſure till to-morrow. 
rink away, let's be gay, 
Beggars ſtill with bliſs abound ; 
lirth and joy ne'er can cloy, | 
Whilſt the ſparkling glaſs goes round, 


SONG |2367- 


[Appy's the love which meets return, 
When in foft flames ſouls equal burn: 
ut words are wanting to diſcover 
ne torments of a hopleſs lover. 
eregiſlers of heaven, relate, 
looking o'er the rolls of fate, 
id you there ſee me mark'd to marrow 
ary Scot the flower of Yarrow ? 


no! her form's too heavenly fair, 

r love the Gods above muſt ſhare ; 
ule mortals with deſpair explore her, 
d at a diſtance due adore her, 
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Be huſh, ye fears ! I'll not deſpair, 


| 230 | 
© lovely maid ! my doubts beguile, 
vive and bleſs me with a {mile : 
Alas ! if not, you'll ſoon debar a 
Sighing ſwain the banks of Yarrow. 


fow 


My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; 
Then I'll go tell her all my anguiſh, 
She is too good to let me languiſh : 
With ſucceſs crown'd, I'll not envy 
The folks who dwell above the ſky; 
When Mary Scot's become my marrow, 
We'll make a paradiſe on Yarrow. 


SONG 248. 


T love's a ſweet paſſion, why does it torment ? 

If a bitter, pray tell me whence comes my cc: 
tent ? | 

Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I con 
plain, 

Or grieve at my fate, when I know tis in vain 

Yet ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dan, 

That at once it both wounds me, and tickles Vith 
heart. 


I graſp her hand gently, look languiſhing don 

And by paſſionate ſilence I make my love know 

But oh ! how I'm bleſs'd, when ſo kind ſhe do 
prove, | 

By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her lovel 

When in ftriving to hide ſhe reveals all her fan 

And our cyes tell cach other what neither 
name { | PW; 1 


H evot. 
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flow pleafing is beauty, how fiveet are the 
charms, ; 
How delightful embraces, how peaceful her 
arms! | 
Fore there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love; 
Tis taught us on earth, and by all things above, 
And to beauty's bright ſtandard all heroes muſt 
jeld, ; 
or ws beau that corquers and keeps the fair. 
field. | | 


8 ON 249. 


\ Ttend, ye nymphs, while I impart, 
The ſecret wiſhes of my heart; 
Ind tell what fwain, if one there be, 
Whom fate deſigns for love and me, 


et reaſon. o'er his thoughts preſide z 
t honour all his actions guide; 
edfaſt in virtue let him be, 

The ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 


ſolid ſenſe inform his mind. 

Vith pure good nature ſweetly join'd, 
tre friend to modeſt merit he, 

te ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 


re forrow prompts the penſive ſigh ; 

There grief bedews the drooping eye: 

elting in ſympathy I ſee 

ie ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 

et ſordid av'rice claim no part 

ithin his tender gen'rous heart ; 

MN! be that heart from falſhood free, 

voted all to love and me. SONG 


* 
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er do 
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Ulcan contrive me ſuch a cup, 
As Neſtor us'd of old, 
Try all thy ſkill to trim it up; 
And damaſk it round with gold. 
Make it ſo large, when fill'd with punch 
Up to the ſwelling brim, 
Vaſt toaſts on the delicious lake 
(Like ſhips at ſea) may ſwim. 
Carve me thereon a curling vine, 
And add two lovely boys; 
Whoſe limbs in am'rous folds entwine, 
'The types of future joys. 
Cupid and Bacchus my Gods are, 
May love and wine ſtill reign ; 


With wine I waſh away my care, | 4 
And then to love again, 4 Feliev 

| Not 
SONG 251, 
Hall girls, whoſe only claim to worth "he 
Lies in their faces, or their birth, 2 
By ſordid bards be prais'd ? : 
Shall ſenſe and wit neglected live, Tis 1 
While few to virtue honour give, Tis t 
However great or rais'd. / 
Sad emblem of degen'rate days, * ip 
When poets outward beauty praiſe, cl 
And court an empty face ! & 
Can virtue's charms no muſe inſpire ? Deſpit 
In virtue's cauſe ſhall none take bre, | hoſc 


Oh blind miſtaken race ! - Ah 


Ah 
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In, could the bard with Flaccus write, 

or ſoar in Maro's lofty flight, 

Or boaſt a Naſo's pen; 

He'd laſh with Juvenal the age, 

Satire” ſhould ſwell in ev'ry page, 
Againſt deluded men. 


What tho” ſhe boaſts a beauteous face, 
And flaunts, ſuperb, in ſilk and lace : 
Is worth cqnvey'd by cloaths ? 
What, tho* ſhe ſhines at balls and plays, 
And gaily ſpends her flying days, 
Admir'd by belles and beaux? 
What, I would aft, are crowns and kings? 
What pomp and titles ? fleeting things ! 
That mock th' aſpiring mind ; 
Princes, alas! to duſt return, 
The rich, the great muſt fill the urn, 
And leave their ſtate behind ! 


believe me, ladies, for 'tis true, 
Not all the di'monds of Peru, 
One grain of worth can add ; 
Not all the gold the Indies bear, 
Not all the gems that glitter there, 
Can beautify the bad. 


Tis innate virtue merits praiſe, 

Tis that alone deſerves the lays, 
And all a poet's art : 

We ſpurn the bards, who meanly fing 

f charms, which ſplendid fortunes bring, 
But ne'er regard the heart. 


Deſpiſe, ye fair, the empty girls, 
Whoſe beauty lie in flowing curls, 
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Who ſhine in borrow'd charms : Ss 1s 
She, ſhe alone's the happy maid, | E 
Whoſe real beauties never fade, 6 Wh 
Whoſe boſom virtue warms. N 


bl S © / . 


1 Ove, when he ſaw my Fanny's face, 
1 With wond'rous paſſion mov'd, 
1 forgot the care of human race, 
| And felt at laſt he lov'd, 
And felt at laſt he lov'd. 
'Then to the God of ſoft defire 
His ſuit he thus addreſt : 
I Fanny love, with mutual fire, 
O touch her tender breaſt ! 
I Fanny love, &c. 
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| ii Your ſighs are hopeleſs, Cupid cries, 
iS I lov'd the maid before, 
| What! rival me? the Pow'r replies, 
1} Whom Gods and men adore, 
f "i Whom Gods, Cc. 
| He graſp'd the bolt, he ſhook the ſprings 
| Of his imperial throne ; ; 
By While Cupid wav'd his roſy wings, 
1 And in a breath was gone. 
While Cupid, &c. 


O'er earth and ſeas the Godhead — 
But ſtill no ſhelter found; 

For as he fled his danger grew, 
And lightnings flaſh' around. 
And lightnings, Oe. 


( 23s ] 
A: laſt his trembling fear impels 
His flight to Fanny's eyes; 


Where happy, ſafe, and pleas'd he dwells, 
Nor minds his native ſkies. 


Where happy, Se. 
8 N G 2353. 


Darkxr. 
A8 the arrow of Cupid ne'er _ d in your 
breait ? 


ave you wept for whole months, nor been able 
to reſt, 


ill the fair one took pity and bid you be bleſs'd ? 

Speak boldly the truth, my good ſhepherd.” 
CoLLIiNn. : 

0, that I can't brag of; but all the day long 

ome miſtreſs or other has place in my ſong ; 

ly paiſion's not laſting, but *tis very ſtrong, 

i ſpeak the plain truth, my good lady. 
Daenns. 

doubt you're a rover; if ſo, a young maid 

lay fear to be with you, within this thick ſhade, 
COLLIN, 

uch beanties as yours need be never afraid. 

1 ſpeak the plain truth, my good lady. 


Darhxk. 
wppoſs a young ſhepherdeſs, juſt of my ſize, 
1 air too like mine, and a pair of ſuch eyes, 


ould like you, ſay, would you your conqueſt 
deſpiſe? 


Speak boldly the truth, my good ſhepherd. 
CoLLin,g 
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CoLLin, 
Plain dealing's a jewel, you very well know ; 
And therefore permit me to own ere] po, 
Such a miſtreſs as you is, at beſt, but ſo ſo. 
I ſpeak the plain truth, my good lady. 
_ Corrin, 
Farewel, gentle maiden. 
Daynnxe. 
Farewel, thou dull ſwain; 


Go ſeek thy companions that brouze on the plain, 


Born. 
And I care not if e' er I behold thee again. 
I ſpeak the plain truth, &c. 


.. 
The T AYLOR and SEMSTREss. 


Taylor there was, and he liv'd in a garret, 


Who ne'er in his days taſted champaignt 


or claret ; 
With high ſoups, or ragouts, he never w: 


But cabbage, believe me, was his daily bread, 


Derry down, dow! 


His work he purſued without any repining, 
When bleſs'd with 5 pint of three threads for hi 
lining ; 

Till Cupid, whoſe arrows moſt cruelly treat us, 
With a Semſtreſs's bodkin deſtroyed his quictu 
Derry down, © 


No longer a birth-night affords any pleaſare, 


His patterns lie ſcatter' d, in tatters his meaſute 


N. 


Suk 
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Uis bills he contrives not with items to ſwell, 

&, twiſt, tape, and buckram, he damns them 
to hell. 


(pid pitying his cafe, at length flew to his aid, 
And help'd him to fine-draw- the hole he had 
me 1 

lle bade him be bold and not ſtand like a mute, 

Ind never give out till he'd finiſh'd his ſuit. 


e viſits the ſemſtreſs with aukward addreſs, 

Froteſts on her kindneſs hung his happineſs : 

But ſhe ſcornfully ſneer'd at his ſpeeches and 
wheedle, | 

cr ſhe, lack-a-day! was as ſharp as a needle. 


le told her on hon'rable terms he was come, 

ind begg'd he might ſoon be inform'd of his 
doom ; 

aleſs ſhe'd conſent to be ſhortly his wife, 


of lite. | 
ye think, cry'd the ſemſtreſs, I'll take for a 


ſpouſe, 


louſe ? 


drance in your favour whatever you can, 
taylor is but the ninth part of a man. 


ic taylor proceeded with lying, entreating”3 


peating; | 1 6d 
woman, unmarry'd, was uſeleſs he ſaid ; 
as juſt like a needle without any thread. 


When 


„zien e fates ſhears would ſoon cut off his remnant 


ne whom no one eſteems at three ſkips of 4 


xd making ſuch ſpeeches as ſcarce bear re- 
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When the prieſt ſhould have tack'd them together: 
he cry'd, 
For her palate, when dainty, he'd nicely provide; 
Though to turkeys and capons he could not 2. 
ire, 
She might always be ſure of a gooſe at the fire, 


As ſhe work'd he commended her fingers { 
nimble ! | 

And ſwore that her eyes were more bright than 
her thimble ; ; 5 

Tho' ſmall was his wit, he ſo acted his part, 

That (I know not how 'twas) but be cabbay'd 
her heart. 


Away hand in hand to the chapel they went ; 

Nor appear'd in her viſage the leaſt difcontent ; 

None but death could the comugal knot have 

_unty'd ; | 

For croſs-legg'd together they ſat till they dy d. 
| | 55 Derry down, &. 


SOM GG 255. 


OW hard is the fate of all womankind, 
For ever ſubjected, for ever confin'd, 
Our parents controul us until we are wives, 
Our husbands enſlave us the reſt of our lives. 


If fondly we love, yet we dare not reveal, 
But ſecretly languiſh, compell'd to conceal ; 
Deny'd ev'ry freedom of life to enjoy, 

We're blam'd if we're kind, condemn'd if wen 


SONS 


199 


$ ORG 296+: 
[Pom mother, if you pleaſe, you may, 


Place others to obſerve my way ; 
Or be yourſelf the watchful ſpy, 
And keep me ever in your eye, 
And keep me ever in your eye. 


Unleſs the will itſelf reftrain, 
The care of others is in vain ; 
And if myſelf I do not keep, 
| Inſtead of watching you may ſleep. 


bay Oi When you forbid what love inſpires, 
Forbidding, you but fan its fires; 

4 Reftraint does appetite enrage, 

nt; And youth may prove too ſtrong for age. 


vo Then leave me unconfin'd and free, 
; With prudence for my lock and key; 
yd. for if myſelf I do not keep, 


» Cl lnftead of watching all may fleep. 


SONG M. 


O dear Amaryllis young Strephon had long 
es, Declar'd his fix d paſſion, and dy'd for in 
ſong; | g 
oy Aan, one May-morning to meet in the grove, 
ea. Wy her own dear appointment, this goddeſs of love; 
z lean while in his mind all her charms he ran o'er; 
ind doated on each; can a lover do more? 


e waited, and waited, then changing his ſtrain, 
DON Vas fury, and rage, and. deſpair and diſdain 1 R 
e 


Phe ſun was commanded to hide his dull lig 2 


— — 
Dea —ͤ— 
—— 5 
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And the whole courſe of nature was alter'd Jo 
right. 

"Twas his hapleſs fortune to die and adore, 

But never to change; can a lover do more! 


Cleora, it hap'd, was by accident there; 
No roſe-bud o tempting, no lilly fo Fx 
He preſs'd her white hand, next her lips he cf] az'd 
Nor would ſhe deny him, 15 civil the ewe 1 
Her kindly compliance his peace did reftore 

And dear Amaryllis was thcuzht of no more. 


| SONG 288. 
HE hounds are all out and the morning do 
poeep; 
Why, how now, you ſluggardly ſot! 
How can you, how can you lie ſnoring aſleep, 
While we all on horſeback are got, 


My brave bovs? ? 
While we all on horſeback are got, 


TI cannot get up, for the over night's cup 
So terribly lies in my head : 

Beſides, my wife cries, My dear do not riſe, 
But cuddle me longer in bed, 


Toc 


May 


My dear boy; 
But cuddle me longer in bed. 
Come, on with your boots, and ſaddle your mar, 


Nor tire us with longer delay ; T 

The cry of the hounds, and the ſight of the har C 

Will "chaſe all dull vapours away, is al 
My brave boy; 


Will chaſe all duill vapours away. 
| SONG 
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mare, 
e hart, 
oV 3 


SONG 


[ 241 J 


SONG 2456 


ILL the linnet fly the ſnare, 
When tempted by a pleaſing bait, 
And the voice enchants her ear 
Of her long-loſt warbling mate ? 

Will the woman c'er deſpiſe, 
The fight which charms her eyes, 
And be ſo far unwiſe, 

Tocaſt away Gold, her Virtue to hold ? 
If ſuch a thing is done, 
The fair who can't be won, 

May ſurely retrieve, all we loſt by Dame Eve, 
And at court may die a Nun ! 


SONG 260. 


Darane. 

z 825 muſt I ſigh and pine, my love? 
O ſay, muſt I ſigh and pine? 
You're cruel, I ſwear, 

As a tiger or bear, 
you don't to my wiſh incline, my love ; 
| you don't to my wiſh incline. 
COLLIN, 

much I delight in thee, my dear; 

So much [I delight i in thee ; 

Thou may'lt figh, pine, and moan, 
Or may'ſt let it alone; | 
g all the ſame to me, my dear; 

1 all the ſame to me. 

3 DaPunsE 


[ 242 J 
DaynNe. 
But ſay, ſhould I break my heart, my love ? 
But ſay, ſhould I break my heart? 
Would you not be diſmay-'d 
To have murder'd a maid | 
With Cupid's keeneſt dart, my love ? 
With Cupid's keeneſt dart. 
COLLIN. 
J ſhould not be much diſmay'd, my dear; 
I ſhould not be much diſmay'd : 
If you think that I lye, 
You had better go try, 
I am not much afraid, my dear, 
I am not much afraid. 
| Dayrnne. 
Since nothing, I find, will do, my love: 
Since nothing, I find, will do; 
My heart I'll break 
No, I'll hive for your ſake; 
And I'll live to laugh at you, my love; 
And I'll live to laugh at you. 


SONG 261. 


LAB not what you ought to ſmother, 
Honour's laws ſhould ſacred be, 
Boaſting favours from another, | 
 Ne'er will favour gain with me, 
Ne'er will favour gain with me: 
But inſpir'd with es, 
i Sooner I'd lead apes in hell, 
E'er I'd truſt my reputation 
With ſuch ſools as kiſs and tell, 
With ſuch fools as Kiſs and tell. 


[ 243 J 

He, who finds a hidden treaſure 
Never ſhould the fame reveal ; 

He whom beauty crowns with pleaſure, 
"Cautious ſhould his joys conceal 
Cautious ſhould his joys conceal, 

Him with whom my heart I'll venture, 
Shall my fame from cenſure ſave ; 

One where truth and prudence centre, 
And as ſecret as the grave, 

And as ſecret as the grave. 


SONG 262, 


ONS of Bacchus let's be gay 
0 Nimbly move the chearful glaſs, 
Life is ſnort, and — away, 

Let it then in pleaſure paſs: 
Phoebus now may hide his light, 

Silver Cynthia ceaſe to ſhine, 
bacchus rays are far more bright, 

Sparkling from the gen'rous wine, 
Sparkling from the gen'rous wine. 


hen the nymph is coy and cold, 
And puts on a ſcornful air, 
bacchus makes the lover bold, 
Courage ever gains the fair. 
hile the fool who waſtes his time, 
Trifling o'er inſipid tea: 

e' er can aim at things ſublime, 
Till he freely drinks like me. 
Till he freely drinks like me. 


1 2 
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$ONG 263. 


Swain of love deſpairing, 
Thtis wail'd his cruel fate, 

His grief the ſhepherd's ſharing 
In circles round him fat ; 

The nymphs in kind compaſhon, 
The luckleſs lover mourn'd ; 

All who had felt love's paſſion 

A ſigh for ſigh return'd. 

All who had felf love's paſſion 
A ſigh for ſigh return'd. 


O friends ! your plaints give over, 
Your kind concern forbear, 
Should Chloe but diſcover 
For me you've ſhed a tear, 
Her eyes ſhe'd arm with vengeance, 
Your friendſhip ſoon ſubdue : 
Too late you'd ask forgiveneſs, 
And for her mercy fue. 


Her charms ſuch force diſcover, 
Reſiſtance is in vain, | 

Spight of yourſelf you'll love her, 
And hug the galling chain: 

Her wit the flame increaſes, 

And rivets faſt the dart : 

She has ten thouſand graces, 

And each could gain a heart. 


But oh ! one more deſerving 

Has thaw'd her-frozen breaſt, 

Her heart for him preſerving, 
She's cold to all the reſt. 


Their 
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Their love with joy abounding, 
The thought diſtracts my brain. 
Oh cruel maid ! then ſwooning, 


He fell upon the plain. 


SONG 264, 
MI patie is a lover gay. 


His mind is never muddy, 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay, 
His face is fair and ruddy : 
His ſhape is handſome, middle ſize, 
He's ſtately in his walking : 
The ſhining of his e'en ſurprize, 
'Tis heav'n to hear him tawking. 


Laſt night I met him on a bauk, 
Where yellow corn was growing, 


That ſet my heart a glowing : 
Hekiſs'd and vow'd he wad be mine 
And lov'd me beſt of ony, 
Which gars me like to ſing ſinſy ne. 
O corn riggs are bonny. 
Let maidens of a filly mind 
Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, 
vince we for yielding were deßgn K 
We chaſtely ſhould be granting ; 
hen I'll comply and marry Pate, 
And ſyne ny cockernonny, 
He's free to touzle air or late 
Where corn riggs are bonny 


Y 3 


There mony a kindly word he fpake, 


SONG 
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SONG 265, : 

| | 

a WAs on a river's verdant ſide, Wi 
Juſt at the cloſe of day, Al 

A dying ſwan with muſic try'd I. 


To chaſe her cares away. 7 
And thoꝰ ſhene'erhad ſtretch'd her throat 


Nor tun'd her voice before, 
Death, raviſh'd with ſo ſweet a note, 
Awhile his ſtroke forbore. 


Farewel, ſhe cry'd, ye ſilver ſtreams, 
Ye purling rills adieu f 

Where Phœbus us'd to dart his beams, 
And bleſs'd both me and you. 


Farewel, ye render whiſtling reeds, : Y 
Soft ſcenes of happy love ; 
Farewel, ye bright enamell'd meads, Thi 
Where 1 was wont to rove. I 
No more with you may I converſe; #} 
See, yonder ſetting ſun He 
Waits while I theſe laſt notes rehearſe, Tj 
And then I muſt be gone. | T] 
Mourn not, my tender conſtant mate, jut h 
We'll meet again below; Ar 
It is the kind decree of fate, | "ſt 
And I with pleaſure go. | Te 
SONG 266. * 
) C 


| | LY ſwiftly ye minutes, till Comus receive 
F The nameleſs ſoft tranſports that beauty can 
| | give; 4 | The 


* can 


The 
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The bowl's frolick joys let him teach her to prove, 
And ſhe in return yield the raptures of love. 5 


Without love and wine, wit and beauty are vain, 
All grandeur inſipid, and riches a pain; 
The moſt ſplendid palace grows dark as the grave: 
Love and wine give, ye Gods, or take back what 
ye gave. 
CHORUS. 5 
Away, away, away, 
To Comus' court repair; 
There night outſhines the day, 
There yields the melting fair. 


SONG 267, 


E. ſwains that are courting a maid, 
Be warn'd and inſtructed by me: 
Tho' ſmal} experience I've had, 
I'll give you good countel and free. 
For women are changeable things, 
And ſeldom a moment the ſame, 
s time a variety brings, | 55 
Their looks new humours proclaim. 
Their looks, Sc. 


but he, who in love would ſucceed, 
And his miſtreſs's favour obtain, 
luſt mind it as ſure as his creed, 
To make hay while the ſun is ſerene. 
[nere's a ſeaſon to conquer the fair, 
And that's when they remerry and gay, 
o catch the ocoafion take care, 
When 'tis gone then in vain you'll aſſay. 
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SONG 268, 
Her bleſt has my time been ! what days hae 7 
| | I knawn, - 


Since wedlock's ſoft bondage made ſeſſy my oy? 


So joyful my heart is, ſo eaſy my chain, 


That freedom is taſteleſs, and roving a pain, 4 

That freedom is taſteleſs, fc. Or 
Thro' walks, grown with wood-bines, as often we 

ſtray, We 


Around us our boys and girls frolick and play; Ws 

'Tho' pleafing the ſport is, the wanton ones fee 

They borrow their looks from my Jeſly and me, 
They borrow, &c. By 


To try her ſweet temper oft'times am I ſeen beg 
In revels all day with the nymphs on the green: 

'Tho' painful my abſence, my doubts ſhe beguiles, 
And meets me at night with compliance and ſmiles, 


And meets me at night, Sc. 1 
What tho' on her cheeks the roſe loſes its hue, 
Her eaſe and good humour bloom all the year 
| through : = ic 
Time till, as he flies, adds increaſe to her truth, Wind 
And gives to her mind what he ſteals from he 

youth. | 
And gives to her mind, c. an! 


Ye ſhepherds fo gay, who make love to inſnare, Nie 
And cheat with falſe vows the too credulous fair ; 
In ſearch of true pleaſure how vainly you roam 
'To hold it for life you muſt find it at home, wit 
To hold it for life, c. an f 
SON 
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SONG 269. 
HE blitheſt bird that fings in May 
Was ne'er more blithe, was ne er more gay, 
Than I, ah well-aday ! 
Than J, ah well-a-day ! 
F're Collin, yet had learn'd to ſigh, 
Or I to gueſs the reaſon why : 
O love, ah well-a-day ! 


have 


Own! 


n We O love, ah well-a-day ! 
We kiſs'd, we toy'd, but neither knew 
; from whence theſe fond endearments grew ; 
ee - Till he, ah well-a-day ! 
me, Till he, ah well-a-day | 


by time and other ſwains made wiſe, 
began to talk of hearts and eyes, - 


een: And love, ah well-a-day! 
zuiles, And love, ah well-a-day ! 
miles, 


und nature now took Collin's part, 
ly Eyes inform'd againſt my heart, 
My heart, ah well-a-day ! 
My heart, ah well-a-day ! 
trait glow'd with thrilling ſympathy, 
nd echo'd back each gentle figh ; 
Each figh, ah well-a-day ! 
Each ſigh, ah well-a-day |! 
an love, alas! by words be ſhown, 
nare, Wi: aſk'd a proof, a tender one, 


ue, 
2 yea 


truth, 
m he 


fair; While J, ah well-a-day ! 
2am ! __ WhileT, ah well-a-day! 
F 1 lence bluſh'd a fond reply, 
an ſhe who truly loves deny? 
SON Ah, no, ah well a-day ! 


Ah, no, ah well-a-day 
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USY, curious, thirſty Fly, 
Drink with me, and drink as I; 
Freely welcome to my cup, 


 Couldit thou ap and ſip it up: 


Make the moſt of life you may, 
Liſe is ſhort and wears away, 
Life is ſhort, r. 


Both alike are mine and thine, 

Haſtening quick to their decline ; 

'Thine's a ſummer, mine's no more. 

'Tho' repeated to threeſcore ; 

Threeſcore ſummers, when they're gone, 

Will appear as ſhort as one, | 
Will appear, &c. 


T St, Oſythe, by the mill, 
There dwells a lovely laſs ; 

Ohl had J her good will, 

How gaily life would paſs. 
No bold intruding care, 

My bliſs ſhould e'er annoy « 
Her ſmiles would gild deſpair, 

And brighten ev'ry joy. 

Like nature's rural ſcene, 

Her artleſs beauties charm : 
Like them with joy ſerene, 

Our wiſhing hearts they warm: 
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Her looks with ſweetneſs crown'd, 
Steel ev'ry ſenſe away; 

The liſtening ſwains around 
Forget the ſhort'ning day. 


Health, freedom, wealth, and caſe, 
Without her taſteleſs are ; 
She gives them pow'r to pleaſe, 
And makes them worth our care, 
s there, ye fates, a bliſs 
Reſerved for my ſhare ? 
Indulgent hear my wiſh, 
And grant it all in her. 


SONG 272. 

TME ſweet roſy morning 140 

Peeps over the hills, Bill! 

With bluſhes adorning Wilt iff 
The meadows and fields. | Wan 
CHORUS, — 

The merry, merry, merry horn "| 

Cries come, come away; _— 

Wake from your dull ſlumbers, 1 

And hail the new day. = 11 

The ſtag rous d before us bill | 

Away ſeems tofly, | 3101 

And pants to the chorus | Wi] 

Of hounds in full cry. : JT 

= CHoRvs. | 4 

Then follow, follow, follow, follow, „ 

The muſical chace, | 1 

yhere pleaſure and vigorous | 1 

Health you embrace, - Wii il 


w 
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The day's ſport, when over, 
Makes blood circle right, 
And gives the briſk lover - 
Freſh charms for the night. 
CHORUS. 
Then let us, let us enjoy 
All we can while me may ; 
Let love crown the night, 
As our ſports crown the day. 


89 273. 


NE ſummer's eve, as Strephon row d, 
Wrapt up in thought profound ; 

Surpriz'd he ſaw his beſt belov'd, 

Lie ſleeping on the ground: 
Awake, my pretty ſleeper, wake, 

Awake to Strephon's call; 
Pe careful, for your lover's ſake, 

Tis night, the dew-drops fall. 


Then to her cheek his lips he laid, 
And gently ſtole a kiſs ; 
She {till ſlept on, he not diſmay'd, 


Repeats the tranſient bliſs : | | 
She wakes, and thus with eager tone, ; 
Away, away, ſhe cries ;' Won: 
Then faultring, bids the ſwain begone : And 

She ſigh'd, and cloſs'd her eyes. That 

Tho? cruel are your words, {weet maid, Vo 
Can ſighs proceed from hate; | 
Ay doubts are gone, 'then down he ak, | = 


_ Relolv'd to ſhare ker fate: | 
Def:nded 
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Defended from the noxious air, 
Within his arms ſhe lay; 
And tho' the ſwain oft wak'd the fair, : 
She ſaid no more till day. 


SONG 275. 


EAR the fide of a pond at the foot of the hill, 
A free-hearted fellow attends on his mill; 

FreſhHealth blooms her ſtrong roſyhueo'er his face, | 

And honeſty gives e en to awkwardneſs grace. Kill | 


Beflow'r'd with his meal does he labour and ſing, 
And regaling at night, he's as bleſt as a king; 41 
After heartily eating, he takes a full ſwill 1400 
Of liquor home-brew'd, to ſucceſs of the mill. | | j 


He makes no nice ſcruples of toll for his trade, Bit! ! | 
For that's an exciſe to his indultry paid ; 1640 
His Conſcience is free, and his income is clear, 
And he values not them of ten thouſand a year. | 


He's a freehold ſufficient to give him a vote, | | 
At elections he ſcorns to accept of a groat ; | - Fl 
He hates your proud placemen, and do what they | | 
will, it | 
They ne'er can ſeduce the ſtaunch man of the mill. Fi Il 
On Sunday he talks with the barber and prieſt, ; | 
And hopes that our ſtateſmen do all for the beſt; ] | 
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That the Spaniards ſhall nel er interrupt our free 
_ trade, | „ 
Nor good Britiſh coin be in ſubſidies paic. 
He fears the French navy, and commerce increaſe, | || 
And he wiſhes poor 3 ſtill may have . 10 
0. | f iff 


endet 
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Tho' old England, he knows, may have ftrenyth 
and have ſkill, 
To protect all her manors, and ſave his own mill. 


With this honeſt hope he goes home to his work, 
And if water 1s ſcanty he takes up his fork, 
And over the meadows he ſcatters his hay, 

Or with the ſtiff ploug turns up furrows of clay. 


His harveſt is crown'd with a good Engliſh glce, 


That his country may ever be happy and free; L 
With his hand and his heart to king Gzorct does 
he fill, T 
May all loyal ſouls act the man of the mill. 
Y 
SONG 276. 
WEET day ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright, 
8 The bridal of the earth and ſky, 
The dew ſhall weep thy fall to-night, ( 
For thou, with all thy ſweets, muſt die. WW; 
For thou, with all thy ſweets, muſt die. ; 


Sweet roſe, fo fragrant and ſo brave, 
Dazzling the rath beholder's eye: 

Thy root is ever in its grave, 

And chou, with all thy ſweets, muſt die. 
Sweet ſpring ſo beauteous and ſo gay, 

| r where ſweets unnumber' d lie; 
Not long thy fading glories ſtay, 
For thou, with all thy ſweets, muſt die. 


Sweet love alone, ſweet wedded love, 0 
Too thee no period is athen'd ; In 
Thy tender joys by time improve, | VU 


In death itſelf the moſt refin d. a1 
EN SONG 


* 


igth 


ON 


1 

OS . - 
A SK if yon damaſk roſe is ſweet, 
That ſcents the ambient air; 


Then aſk each ſhepherd that you meet, 
If dear Sulanna's fair. 


day, will the valture quit his prey, 
And warble thro? the grove ; | 

bid wanton linnets quit the ſpray, 
Then doubt thy 88 love. 


The ſpoils of war let heroes ſhare, 
Let pride in ſplendor ſhine ; 

Te bards unenvied laurels wear, 
Be fair Suſanna mine. 


SONG Ä 
me Roger and Nell, come Simkin and Bell, 
Each lad with his laſs hither come, 
With finging and dancing, in pleafure advancing, 
To celebrate harveſt home; 
'Tis Ceres bids play, and keep holiday, 
To celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, 
To celebrate harveſt home. 


Car labour is o'er, our barns in full ſtore, 
Now ſwell with rich gifts of the land; 
et each man then take, for his prong and his rake, 
His cann and his laſs in his hand: 
For Ceres, &c. 


o courtier can be ſo happy as we, 
In innocence, paſtime, and mirth ; 
ule thus wecarouſe with our ſweet-heart or ſpouſe 
and rejoice o'er the fruits of the earth; 
When Ceres, Ce. SONG 
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3 IS wine makes us love, and love make; : 

us drink, 
And each does the other improve; 

Til think myſelf Jove, while theſe I enjoy, 

Nor own myſelf mortal till old. 

Crorus., Then join 'em, my boys, make the 
bleſſings divine, 

For men muſt be Gods when they've 

women and wine. 


When old I am grown and toying is paſt, 

In wine I muſt place all my joy; 
And tho? I'm unfit for love to the laſt, 

Yet ftili I can drink till I die. 


_ Chorus. Then join 'em, Wc. 


SONG 280, A Burleſque Burletta Duet, 
Sung at Comus's COURT by the Choice Spirit, 
Ture of, Come let us prepare we brothers that auI 


| Y” ſong, firs, excale, Le 
Vi And pardon my muſe, an 

If for once ſhe appears as a joker: 
The towr.'s taſte Il ſhow, | I'vi 
And the whole criſs croſs-row, An 
Put into the tune Allie Croaker, VE 
To the tune of, Allie Croakey. Fro 


Great A was alarmed at B's bad behaviour, 

Becauſe C deny'd DEF a favour, 

G got a huſband, with HI K and L. 

M married Mary, and ſcholars taught to ſpe/], 
oy - ©  ABCDEF — 


nakes 


* 


'e the 


ney ve 


Duet. 
Fpurtts 


hat art 


8 1 
ſt went hard at firſt with NOP and Q, 
with RS T fingle U and likewiſe with W 
With X and Y it ſtuck in their gizzards 


Til all were made friends by the two crooked Zd's. 
Oh rare humpback'd Zd's. 


Tune. Come tet ms prepare, c. 
Theſe words have no wit, 
Tho” the tune they may hit, 
But who thought to find wit in a tune O: 
Did the town reliſh ſenſe, 
Wou'd they run with expence 
To Burlettas of ſignior Buffoon O. 


The old fellow's face, 
With his grant and grimace, 
And his rotten teeth ſhown by a grinna 3 
Tho' we can't underſtand him, 
We muſt needs commend him, 
And ſo muſt we nuſs Nicolini. 


Then fince finging's the taſte, let's have a duetta 


Let's have it 1 ſay, by way of Burletta : 
And take off this old man, as well as Spiletta. 
Which no body can de 


I've got a cold—indetd I'm very hoarſe eh, 

And ſinging, firs, I fear will make it worſe ek. 

Yet will 1 ſtrive and work like any negro : 

From ſlow Adagio up to quick Allegro. 

Then change from Forte to the ſoft Piano. 

That I may be—ſee ſignior ſee 

Indeed the boon companio : 

Come then my daughter, come miſs Nicolini 

We muſt compoſe a new Burletta Grinna, 
And with my fingers play the ſymphonena. 

2 


63 


11 


Symphony play'd to the Tune, Aſe if yon damaſp roſe 0 


But ah 'tis dinner time my dear ſignora, 

Go fetch ſome ſtakes, go fetch ſome ſtakes encora 
While I make uniſon to this ſtockatto, 

Boil me ſome broth, and roaſt me ſome potatoe 


Largo me affectuoſſo, tuchè premo violin, 

The broth will prove ſo ſo, if you don't put oat 
| meal in; "0 

Volti largo e affe cto, ſabite andente 


Pat greens m cabbage netta and make ſome ſou 


zonte. 


Thirds, fifths and eights are half above a quarte 
A minum 1s much long, a quaver ſhorter : 
Go, lay the cloth, and fetch a pint of porter. 


Dur. 

Miß. Pray papa, pray pardon moy 

Soncafugo ame foy, | 
He. Fetch the drink, She, Indeed not I, 
He. Your ill bred miſs, - She. That's a lie, 
He, Gallop trollop, — S. Tuche ta. 
He. La diable.— She. Bribble, brabble, 

Brabantiana caro ſpiletta foolato la 
Caro ſpiletta foolato la 
Da Capo. 


SONG 281. 
1 Us'd, I remember it well, 
To frown, and to piſh, and cry fie; 
When Damon his paſſion wou'd tell, 
But I con'd not myſelf tell for why. 
Whenever we met on the plain, 


1 always was prudih and ſhy; He! 


lie, 


He. 


tam) 
He'd kiſs me, and kiſs me again, 
Tho' I aſk 4 him, he wou'd not tell why: 
« My breath was more ſweet than the air; 
J ſung like the warblers on high ;” 
His ſpeeches were pretty, I ſwear, 


But he made them ] could not tell why. 


Indeed, teazing ſhepherd, I cry'd, 
I know not your m 1 not I! 
To ſpeak very 0 y T try 
But I laugh'd, tho“ I 2. not tell why. 


He ſtifled my laugh with a kiſs, 

And vow'd that for me he wou'd die; 
So I thought if he did *twere amiſs, 

So I begg'd he wou'd tell me for why. 


Does Phillis then pity, he cries, 
To church let us inſtantly fly, 
I ſeem'd in a ſort of ſurprize, 
But I went, tho' I knew not for why. 


'Twas what he long wiſh'd to be at, 
Lam glad on't, I cannot deny; 

We kiſs, and we play, and all that, 
And I loye him I need not tell why. 


SONG 282. 


H! my fickle Jenny, 
While there was not any 
In all the north had power to win thee, 
But Jockey only to his arms; 
There's ne'er a Laird in all the nation 
Was in ſo happy a ſtation, 
As Jockey in poſſeſſion 


Of Jenny with her early charms, Had 
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Had you ſtill careſs'd me; 
As you once addreſs'd me, | 
No other Lad had e' er poſſeſs'd me; 
But thine alone I'd only been : 
Had I only been in vogue w' ye, 
Or had you let none elſe collogue ye, | 
Nor rambled after Cath'rine Ogie, 

I'd ha” ſped as well as any queen. | b 
Moggy of Dumferlin 1 
She's my only darling, 

Who fings as ſweet as any ſtarling, | $3 

And dances with a bonny air ; | 
Moggy is ſo kind and tender, 

If Fate was ready now to end her, 
Could I but from the ſtroke defend her, 

I'd die if he wou'd Moggy ſpare. 

Sawney me fo teezes, : / 
Whoſe bagpipe me ſo pleaſes, In 
That never my poor heart at eaſe is, W 

But when we are together baith : T. 

I ſo heartily befriend Rim, | | Ar 


If fate was ready now to end him, 
Cou'd I but from the ſtroke defend him, 
A thouſand times I'd ſuffer death. 


Come, let's leave this fooling, 
My heart ne'er was cooling, 


None elſe but Jenny e'er was ruling, 


But thus our hearts we fondly try: 
To thy arms if thou reſtore me, 
Shou'd all the Lairds o' the land adore me, 
Nay our good king himſelf ſend for me, 
With thee alone I'd live and die. 
SONG 


ONG 
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SONG 283. 
OONER than I'll my love forego, 
And loſe the man I prize, 
I'll bravely combat ev'ry woe, 
Or fail a ſacrifice, 


Nor bcits, nor bars, ſhall me controul, 
[ death and danger dare; 

Reſtraint but fires the active ſou], 
And urges herce deſpair, 


The window now ſhall be my gate 
11: either fall or fly: 

Fefore I'll live with them J hate, 
For him I love III die. 


SONG 284. The Dusr-CAR T. 


RxcirAr iv. a 
A* tinkering Tom the ftreets his trade did cry, 
He ſaw his lovely Sylvia paſſing by: 


In duſt- cart high advanc'd the nymph was plac' d, 


With the rich cynders round her lovely waiſt; 
Tom, with up-lifred hands, th' occaſion bleſt, 
And thus in ſoothing ſtrains the maid addreſt. 
Alk. 
Oh Sylvia, while you drive your carts, 
To pick up duſt. you ſteal our hearts, 
You take our duſt and ſteal our hearts. 
That mine is gone, alas! is true, 
Aud dwells among the duſt with you, 
And dwells among the duſt with you. 
O lovely Sylvia eaſe my pain, 
Give me the heart you ſtole again, 
Give me my heart out of your cart, 
Give me the heart you ſtole again, 
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RxcirarIvx. Wit 
Sylvia advanc'd above the rabble rout, You 
Exulting, roll'd her ſparkling eyes abaut, Mir 
She heav'd her ſwelling breaſt as black us ſloe, Yor 
And look'd diſdain on little folks below ;  Anc 
To Tom ſhe nodded, as the cart drew on} To; 
And then reſoly'd, to ſpeak, ſhe cry'd, ſtop John, 
Ge | AIR. Ceriſſa a1 
Shall I, who ride above the reſt, While al 
Be by a paltry crowd opprelt ? The mel! 
Ambition now my ſoul does fire, And ſent 
'The youths ſhall languiſh and admire . Then or: 
And ev'ry girl with anxious heart, And look 
Shall long to ride, long to ride, long to ride) 
in my duſt-cart, Shal 
And ev'ry girl, wlth anxious heart, Slee 
Shall long to ride in my duſt- cart M ; 
4 | | And 
SONG 285. The WREEL-BARROW. Fair 
| | Ten 
97, REciTATI1VE. And 
A? porter Will along St. Paul's did move, Coon 
Depreſt with weighty load, but more by love, 
By charce the fair Ceriſſa there he found, 
Crying her fine heart cherries, round and ſound, 
Will Joyous inſtant pitch'd, then ſtrait careſsd MF 7 HI 
er, ( 
And leaning o'cr the barrow thus addreſs'd her. Tl 
Alx. et me in 
Thy lips are cherries, ſweeter far y love | 
Than thoſe which in the barrow are; Of e 


With 
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With ſuch a ſtore of charms, 'tis well 
You may have ſtolen hearts to ſell. 


Mine, dear Ceri ſſa, too, you know, 

You ſtole it from me long ago: 

And now I ſtoop to aſk of thee, 
Io give it back, or marry me. 


RECITATIVB. 

Ceriſſa archly leering as he ſpake, 
While all the cherry bluſh'd upon her cheek, 
The melloweſt fruit, unnotic'd, culF'd apace, 
And ſent like thunder at his doleful face; 
Then graſp'd her barrow, trundled ſoft along, 
and looking round at Will, triumphant ſung ; 

gy ' * 
Shall I, poſſeſt of all theſe charms, 
Sleep nightly in a porter's arms? 
M' ambitious ſoul deteſts ſuch ſcum, 
And fighs for conqueſts yet to come. 
Fair youths my ſov'reign power ſhall feel, 
Ten thouſand hearts I'll daily ſteal, 
And beauteous nymphs, ſhall envious ſee, 
Crown'd heads and dukes ſubmit to me, 


SONG 286. 


HILE beaus to pleaſe the ladies write, 
Or bards to get a dinner by't, 
Their well feign'd paſſions tell: 


et me in humble verſe proclaim 
ly love for her that bears the name 
Of charming Kitty Fell. 


That 


— — — — 
— PETE 
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That Kitty's beautiful and young, 
That ſhe has danc'd, that ſhe has ſung, 
Alas! I know full well. 
I feel, and I ſhall ever feel, 
The dart more ſharp than pointed ſteel, T 
That came from Kitty Fell. | 


Of late I hop'd by reaſon's aid, gut to 
To cure the wounds which love had made, And i 
And bade a long farewel. Altho- 
But th' other day ſhe croſs'd the green, belie 
I ſaw, I wiſh I had not ſeen, * x 
My charming Kitty Fell. Th _- 
I ask'd her, why ſhe paſs'd that way? Me Ch 
To church, ſhe cry d, ] cannot ſtay, 3 g 
Why don't you hear the bell. 5 
To 8 1 take me with thee there A 
J pray'd, ſhe wou'd not hear myprayer, Hay 
yd bn” cruel Kitty Fell. —_ | * * oy 
And now find 'tis all in vain, "Ig =» 
I liveto love and to complain, Pr ps: 
Condem'd in chains to dwell, 3 


For tho? ſhe caſts a ſcornful eye, 


In death my faultering tongue will cry They te 
Adieu! dear Kitty Fell. Wo 
| Ad tha 


SOS at. Sr.” 
U 7 Ere kings and their people permitted toll: che 

How nearly and dearly their int'reſt agree = 
Adieu to their trade, for all ſtateſmen wou'd be . Ur 


Mere cyphers or blots in high ſtation. MF; "© if 
For of Virtue fo bright, and ſo beaming the day, ur 3 = irt 
So broad and right onward is honeſty's way, * 4 5 


The beetle and buzzard might find it, nor ſtray 
From the Conduct, and Weal of the Natio! 
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HE women all tell me I'm falſe to my laſs; 
That ] quit my poor Chloe, and flick to my 
glaſs : 

Butto you, men of reaſon, my reaſons I'll own; 
and if you don't like them, why, let them alone. 
Altho' Thave left her, the truth I'll declare, 
believe ſhe was good, and I'm ſure ſhe was fair; 
but goodneſs and charms in a bumper] ſee, 
That makes it as good and as charming as ſhe. 


Mx Chloe had dimples and ſmiles I muſt own, 


ut tho' ſhe could ſmile, yet in truth ſhe could 


frown; - 45 
Fat tell me, ye lovers of liquor divine, 
Þid you e'er ſee a frown in a bumper of wine ? 


Her lillies and roſes were juſt in their prime, 
Vet lillies and roſes are conquer'd by time: 
?ur in wine from its age iuch a benefit flows, 
That we like it the better, the older it grows. 


They tell me my love, would in time have been 
cloy'd, | ; 4 
and that beauty's inſipid when once 'tis enjoy'sd ; 
hut in wine I both time and enjoyment defy, | 

Lor the longer J drink, the more thirky am I. 


det murders, and battles, and hiſtory prove 

The miſchiefs that wait upon rivals in love: 
urin drinking, thank heaven, no rival contends, 
er the more we love liquor, the more we are 


MO friends. | 
Aa She 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— — > oo 
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Then ſtrike, afflictions, for my wounds are balm. 
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She too might have poiſon'd the joy of my life, 


With nurſes and babies, and ſqualling and ſtrife 


But my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bring, 


And a big-belly'd bottle's a mighty good thing. 


We ſhorten our days when with love we engage; 


It brings on diſeaſes, and haſtens old age: 


But wine from grim death can its votanes ſave, 


And keep out t other leg, when there's one in the 
grave, | 

Perhaps, like her fex, ever falſe to her word, 

She had leſt me — to get an eſtate, or a Lord: 


But my bumper regarding nor title, nor pelf, 


Will ſtand by me while I can't ſtand by myſelf. 

Then let my dear Chloe no longer complain ; 

She's rid of her lover, and I of my pain; 

For in wine, mighty wine, many comforts I ſpy : 

Should you doubt what I fay-———take a bumper 
and try, | 


SONG 290, 


By a Perſon of Quality, when under Confine- 
ment, in the Reign of King Charles L 


EAT on, proud billows, Boreas blow, 
Swell curled waves, high as Jove's roof; 


Tour incivility does ſhow 


That innocence is tempeſt proof. 
Tho' ſurly Neptune frowns, my thoughts are calm, 


'T hat 


ly 
* 


at 
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That which the world miſcalls a jail, 
A private cloſet is to me; 
While a good conſcience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty. 
Locks, bolts, and ſolitude, together met, 1! 
Make me no prts'ner, but an anchoret. 


I, while Iwiſh'd to be retir'd, 
Into this private room was turn'd, 
As tho' their wiſdom had conſpir'd, I! 
A ſalamander to have burn'd : | 
Or like thoſe ſophiſts, who would drown a fiſh, 
Jam condemn'd to ſuffer what I wiſh. A 1 


The Cynic hugs his poverty, 
The Pelican her wilderneſs ; 
It is the Indian's pride to lie | 
Naked on frozen Caucaſus : 41221 15 {l 
Contentment cannot ſmart, ſtoicks we ſee [ 
Make torments eaſy by an apathy, 


Theſe manacles upon my arm, | 
I, as my prince's favour, wear ; | 

And for to keep my ancles warm | 
I have ſome iron ſhackles there : | 

Theſe guards are all my garriſon ; this cell, 

Which men call jail, proves but my eitadell. 


So he that ſtruck at Jaſon's life, 
Thinking to make his purpoſe ſure, 
With a malicious friendly knife, 
Did only wound him to a cure. 
Malice we ſee wants wit for its intent, 
Miſchief oftimes proves favour in th' event. 


Aa 2 I am 
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I am in this cabinet lock'd up, 
Pike to a high-priz'd Margarite; 
Or, like the great Mogul or Pope, 
I'm cloiſter'd up from vulgar ſight. 
Retirement is a piece of majeſty, 
And now, proud Sultan, I'm as great as thee. 


Here Sin, for want of ſood, does ſtarve, 
Where tempting objects are not ſeen; 
And theſe ſtrong walls do only ſerve 
To keep vice out and not mein. 
Malice of late's grown charitable ſure, 
I'm not committed, but am kept ſecure. 
When once my prince aMlitions hath, 
Proſperity would treaſon ſeem 
And for to ſmooth ſo rough a path, 
I can learn patience too from him. 
Then n6t to ſuffer ſhews no loyal heart 
When kings want eaſe, ſubjects ſhould bear a Pat. 
What tho' I cannot ſee my king, 
Neither in perſon, nor in coin, 
Yet contemplation is a thing 3 
Which renders, what I have not, mine. 
My king from me no adamant can part, 
I'll wear him ſtill engraven on my heart. 


My ſoul's as free as ambient air, 
Altho' my baſer parts are mew'd 3 
Yet loyal thoughts do ftill repair 

To accompany my ſolitude. = 
What tho' rebellion does my body bind 
None but my king can captivate my mind. 
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Have you not ſeen the nightingale, 
A pris' ner like, coop'd in a cage. 
How ſhe does chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage. 
E'ep there, her ſweet melody does prove 
The perches are her trees, the cage her groves. 


] am that bird, that they combine 

Thus to deprive of liberty : 
Altho' they do my corpſe confine, 

Yet, maugre Hate, my ſoul is free. | 
What tho' I'm mew'd, yet will I chirp and ſing, 
Viſgrace to rebels, honour to my king. 


SONG 291. Morning. By a Lady. 
EE, from the eaſt, the riſing ſun 
Prepares his radiant courſe to run, 
And gilds the bluſhing morn. 
The ſpangled dew, the limpid ſtreams, 
Reflect his bright enliv'ning beams, 
While pearl-drops deck the thorn. 
The tow'ring larks, on riſing wing, 
Harmonious make the meadows ring; 
The blackbirds ſwell their throats : 
Sweet linnets join the tuneful lay; _ 
And hail the bleſt return of day, 
In ſoft melodious notes. 


In ruſtic carols, o'er the lawn, 

The ſhepherds now ſalute the dawn, 
As they unpen the fold : 

See, how the wantons skip and bound, 

And frolic o'er the daiſy'd ground, 


Enlargement to behold. 
The 


A a 3 


I 
The milkmaid next, with nimble ſpeed; 
Trips, blithſome, o'er the verdant meadz 

And ſings a rural tale. 5 
The herd, wel!-pleas'd, come lowing round : 
Mhile whiſtling ploughmen break the ground, 

Within the 2 vale. | 
Bright Celia quits her downy bed, 

By tender pleaſing paſſions led, 

To wander in the grove : | - 
She ſeeks the grot, where once her {wk 
Implor'd for pity, ſpoke his pain, 

And gain'd her plighted love. 

« How chanyg'd is ev'ry ſcene, ſhe cries“ 
« In vain, oh! Sol, you 1 riſe, 
And all your pride diſplay ! 

« Unheedcd fing the tuneful choir : 

« Nor they, nor you, can joy inſpires 

« While Damon is away.“ | 


SONG 292. Winter. By à Lad. 


SF verdure ſtripp'd, the ruſſet plain 

| Declares to all ſtern winter's reigf ; 
The trzes their leafy ſhades reſign, 

And languid Nature ſeems to pine: 

Bleak winds from ev'ry quarter blow, 
The vales are overſpread with ſnow: 

The ſtreams are froze and ceaſe to run; 

No genial heat affords the ſun. 

The feather'd ſongſters of the grove, 
That us'd to tune our ſouls to love; | 
Now ceaſe thoſe notes which charni'd this Car, 
They cloke their wings and diſappear. 


MPa * * 


1 
The ſwains abroad no longer roam, 
But ſeek a ſafe retreat at home; 
From ſtorms ſecure, good cheer ſupplies 
That warmth the ſhaded ſun denies. 
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AS Nancy but a rural maid, | | 

And I her only ſwain, | 

To tend our flocks on flow'ry mead, | | 

And on the verdant plain ; | 

Oh! how I'd pipe upon my reed, | | 

To pleaſe the lovely maid ! | 

While from all ſenſe of care we're freed 
Beneath an oaken ſhade, 

Beneath, Ce. | 


When lambkins under hedges bleat, 
And rain ſeems in the sky; 
Then to our oaken ſafe retreat 
We'd both together hie ; 
There I'd repeat my vows of love 
Unto the charming fair; | 
Whilſt her dear flutt'ring heart ſhould prove, 
Her love like mine, fincere. 
Her love, c. | 


When Phæbus bright finks in the weſt, 
And flocks are pent in fold, 
Beneath our oaken tree we'd reſt, 
In joys not to be told ; 
Then when Aurora's beams ſet free 
The next enliv'ning day, 
We'd turn our flocks at liberty, 
hen down we'd fit and play, 
i hen down, Ec. 


1272] 


Let others fancy courtly joys, 


I'd live in rural eaſe; _ : To: 
Their grandeur, and their pride and noiſe, 
Cou'd ne'er my fancy pleaſe. Ti 


In Nancy ev'ry joy combines, 


With grace and blooming; youth 3 N 
In her with lucid brightneſs ſhines Love 
Love, conſtancy, and truth, f Sh 

Love, conſtancy, Ce. TT 


HAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe ? 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed ? 

Yet Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, 

Both nature and fancy exceed. 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet-bluſhing roſe, 

Nor all the gay flow'rs of the field, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently thro” thoſe, 

Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


The warblers are heard in the grove, 
The Lnnet, the lark, and the thruſh, 
The black-bird and ſweet-cooing dove, 
With muſic enchant ev'ry buſh. 
Come let us go forth tathe mead, 
Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring ; 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Tweed, . 
And love while the feather'd folks ſing. 
How does my love paſs the long day ? 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep ? 
Do they never careleſsly ſtray 
While happily ſhe lies afleep ? 


Tweed: 


— - 
Tweed's murmurs ſhould lull her to reſt; 
Kind nature indulging my bliſs, 
To relieve the ſoſt pains of my breaſt, 
I'd ſteal an ambroſial kiſs. 


'Tis ſhe does the virgins excell, 
No beauty with hers may compare ; 
Love's graces all round her do dwell, 
She's faireſt where thouſands are fair. 
Say, charmer! where do thy flocks ſtray ? 
Oh ! tell me at noon where they feed : 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet-winding Tay, 
Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed ? 


S O NG 9. 


O hug yourſelf in perfect eaſe, 
What would you wiſh for more than theſe ? 
A healthy, clean, paternal ſeat, is 
Well ſhaded ſrom * ſummer's heat; | 


A little parlour ſtove to hold | 
A conſtant fire from winter's cold, : 71 
Where you may fit, and drink, and fing, | | 
Far off from court, God ſave the King. 


dafe from tue har pies of the law, 
From party-rage, and great man's paw | 
Have a fc choice friends of your own taſte, 
A wife agreeable and chaſte. | 


An open, but yet curious mind, 
Where 2 cares no entrance find ; 
Nor miſer's fears, nor envy's ſpite ; 


To break the ſabbath of the night. 


Plain 
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Let others fancy courtly joys, 

Id live in rural eaſe ; | 
Their grandeur, and their pride and noiſe, 

Cou'd ne'er my fancy pleaſe. 
In Nancy ev'ry joy combines, 
With grace and blooming youth; 
In her with lucid brightneſs ſnines 
Love, conſtancy, and truth, 

Love, conſtancy, Cc. 
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HAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe ? 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed ? 

Yet Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, 

Both nature and fancy exceed. 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet-bluſhing roſe, 

Nor all the gay flow'rs of the field, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently thro” thoſe, 

Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


The warblers are heard in the grove, 
The Lnnet, the lark, and the thruſh, 
The black - bird and ſweet-cooing dove, 
With muſic enchant ev'ry buth. 
Come let us go forth to the mead, 
Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring ; 
We'll lodge in ſome 1 e. on 8 
And love while the feather'd folks ſing. 


How does my love paſs the long day? 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep ? - 
Do they never careleſsly ſtray 
While happily ſhe lies afleep ? 


Tweed! 


d' 
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Tweed's murmurs ſhould lull her to reſt; 
Kind nature indulging my bliſs, 
To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaſt, 
I'd ſteal an ambrofial kiſs. 
'Tis ſhe does the virgins excell, 
No beauty with heis may compare; 
Love's graces all round her do dwell, 
She's faireſt where thouſands are fair. 
day, charmer! where do thy flocks ſtray ? 
Oh ! tell me at noon where they feed : 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet-winding Tay, 
Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed ? 


SO: NS . 
O hug yourſelf in perfect eaſe, 


** ww —— oa # 


What would you wiſh for more than theſe ? 


A healthy, clean, paternal ſeat, 
Well ſhaded from the ſummer's heat; 


Alittle parlour ſtove to hold 


LA conſtant fire from winter's cold, 


Where you may fit, and drink, and fing, 
Far off from court, God ſave the King. 
dafe from che harpies of the law, 

From party-rage, and great man's paw 


Have a fc» choice friends of your own taſte, 


A wife agreeable and chaſte. 


An open, but yet cyrious mind, 
Where guilty cares no entrance find ; 
Nor miker's fears, nor envy's ſpite ; 
To break the ſabbath of the night. 


Plain 
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Plain equipage, and temp'rate meals, 
Few ate and no doQor's bills : 
Content to take, as heav'n ſkall pleaſe, 
A longer or a ſhorter leaſe. | 
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V TTTH tuneful pipe and merry glee, 
Young Jockey won my heart; 
A blyther loon you ne'er did ſee, 
All beauty without art : 
His ſoothing tale did foon prevail 
To gain my fond relief; . 
But now the ſwain roves o'er the plain, 
And leaves me full of grief. 


Young Jemmy courts with artful ſong, 
But few regard his moan ; 

The laſſes about Jockey throng, 
And Jemmy*s left alone: 

In Aberdeen ſure ne'er was ſeen 

A loon that gave ſach pain; 

He daily woes and ſtill purſues, 
Till he does all obtain. 


But ſoon as he has gain'd the bliſs, 
Away the loon doth run, 
And hardly will afford a kifs 
To filly me undone : 
Bonny Molly, Moggy, Dolly, 
Avoid my roving {wainz 
His wily tongue beſure you ſhun, | 
Or you, like me, will be undone. 
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OLLIN, one day, in angry mood, 
Becauſe Myrtilla, whom he lov'd, 
Laugh'd at his flame, and mock'd his fighs, 

Thus fervently to Jove apphes : 

O Jove ! thou ſov'reign God above, 
Who know'ſt the pains of lighted love, 
Hear a poor mortal's pray'r, and take 
All the whole ſex for pity's ſake, 

And then we men might live at eaſe, 
Secure of happineſs and peace. 


ſove kindly heard, he pray'd not twice, 
And took the women in a trice ; 

When Collin ſaw the coaſt was clear, 
For not a ſingle girl was here, 
Reflecting with himſelf, twas kind, 
days he, to gran my mind ; 

But now my paſſion's o'er, O Jove ! 
Give me Mirtylla back, my love: 

Let me on earth with her be bleſt, 


And keep in heav'n all the reſt. 


SONG 299. 
1 riſing ſun, whoſe gladſome ra 
Invites my fair to rural play, i 
Diſpel the miſt, and clear the ſkies, 
ind bring my Orra to my eyes. 


Oh! were J ſure my dear to view, 
d climb the pine tree's topmoſt bough, 
Aloft in air that quiv'ring plays, 

nd round and round for ever gaze. 


And 


5 


ä i 276 1 
| My Orra Moor, where art thou laid? 
What woods conceal my ſleeping maid? 
= by the roots enrag'd I'll tear 
e trees that hide my promis'd fair. 


Oh l cou'd I ride on clouds and ſkies, 
Or on the raven's pinions riſe ! 

Ye ſtorks, ye ſwans, a moment ſtay, 
And watt a lover on his way, 


My bliſs too long my bride denies, 

Apace the waſting ſummer flies ; 

Nor yet the wintry blaſts I fear, 

Not ftorms or nights ſhall keep me here. 


What may for ſtrength with ſteel compare? 
Oh! love has ſtronger fetters far: 

By bolts of ſteel are limbs confin'd, 

But cruel love enchains the mind. 
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3 PE . No longer then perplex thy breaſt; 
1 When thoughts perplex, the firſt are beſt: 
Tis mad to go, tis death to ſtay ; 

W 
RY _ Away to Orra, haſte away. 


SON G 300. 


25 keep my gentle Jeſſe, 
Whit labour would ſeem "TY 


Each toilſome taſk how eaſy, 
Her love the ſweet reward, 


The bee thus uncomplaining, Is 
Efteems no Toil ſevere: © WT ere 
iT he ſweet reward Ver, 7 2 
LOF Honey all the Year. 
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